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One of our moſt celebrated Critical Cenſors 
gives the following. Character of this Work. 


«Ix THIS PERFORMANCE, WHICH AP- 
PEARS TO BE THE LITERARY OFFSPRING 
OF LONGSWORD, EARL OF SALISBURY, 
THE READER IS ENGAGED IN AN AGREE- 
ABLE PURSUIT THAT DRAWS HIM ON WITH 
PLEASURE,EXCITES HIS CURIOSITY WIT H- 
OUT WONDER, AND RENDERS HIM INSEN- 
SIBLE OF THE FATIGUES THAT ACCOM- 
PANY READING MOST OTHER PRODUC- 
TIONS. —THE STYLE IS PURE AND PE- 
GANT; THE INCIDENTS NUMEROUS, PRO- 
-BABLE, AND VARIOUS, ELUCIDATED BY 
A CHAIN OF THE MOST AFFECTING Ex- 
AMPLES THAT DISPLAY VIRTUE AS THE, 
ONLY SOLID BASIS OF GREATNESS, AND 
VICE THE SURE PATH TO DETESTATION 
AND IGNOMINY,” | | | 
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Towarps: the cloſe of the reign of 
Henry, the Third of that name, SOREN 
over the Britiſh Iſles, Reginald du Bray, a 
valiant knight, after having ſignalized himſelf 
by deeds of heroiſm againſt the enemies of the 
- Chriſtian Faith in the Holy Land, applied to 
the general, for leave to return home, When 
the armies were going to retire to their re- 
ſpective quarters for the winter. His ſervices, 
and the wounds he had received, impaired 
his conſtitution; he was approaching the vale - 
of years, and the ſilver bloſſoms of age were 
viſible in his beard and hair. The Chriſtian 
& 2 army 
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army lamented the loſs of a chieftain, who 
had ever ſignalized his zeal for the cauſe which 
he embraced : they mourned the loſs of the 
man who had ſhewn their troops the road 
to victory; and*carried .confuſion and ruin 


to the tents of the infidels. 


WHEN he and his faithful followers, the 
few that ſurvived the many encounters to 
which their lord had led them, and where 
he perſonally ſhared their danger, were pre- 
pared for their departure from the Chriſtian 


camp; they received the moſt honourable 


teſtimony of the affection and regard of 
thoſe warriors that remained: they were eſ- 
corted to the ſea ſide, by the principal of- 


ficers, who ſaw, with regret, the departure 


of a man they loved and admired. Propi- 


tious winds filled the white boſoms of his 


ſwelling ſails, and the veſſel plowed the —_ 


ing deep. 


renn with glory, and arrayed with 
Wade Reginald ſought retirement in the 
land of his fathers; intending to dedicate 


the remainder of his days to the ſervice of 
his God; in defence of whoſe name he had 


ſo often engaged in the horror of battle. His 
followers were enriched with ſpoil, and res 


turned laden with the plunder of the enemies 


of 


- ' 
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of their faith. The ſoul of Reginald coveted 
nought but glory. | Me Se 


Four years had he been abſent from his 
native land. The loſs of his only ſon, whoſe 
early virtues gave a promiſing hope of fu- 
ture excellence, had overwhelmed the un- 
happy Reginald with unceaſing grief: but 
his ſoul was driven to deſpair, when he ſaw 
the partner of his heart, the faithful and vir- 
tuous companion of his days, fink under the 
ſtroke, and accompany her beloved child to 
the grave. Force was uſed to prevent his 
deſtroying himſelf, and joining in death, the 
objects of, his deareſt affections. His paſſions 
were violent, and they long maintained their 
dominion over him. Grief- and unbounded 
ſorrow, that knew not reſtraint, and was not 
to be alleviated, ſeized him : his nature was 
not capable of ſuſtaining the conflict; and 
his friends and dependants ſaw themſelves in 
danger of loſing him by the ſeverity of a fa- 
tal malady. None was ſo aſſiduous as Ma- 
tilda ; Matilda yet remained, the iſſue of his 
| Chaſte and honourable love. Though ſcarce 

fifteen, her mother's care had rendered her 
the admiration of every body. Affected as 
ſhe was at the death of her beloved parent, 
and the loſs of a brother; yet; without ceaſ- 
ing to bewail her departed friends, ſhe ex- 

| erte 
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erted all her care in endeavouring to reco- 
ver her father, whoſe death would have left 
her an orphan, and in the power of an uncle 
ſhe had reaſon to dread. Heaven ſeconded 
her pious efforts; and ſhe ſaw her father 
eſcape from the jaws of diſſolution, Bad as 
his diſtemper was, his deſpondence was ſtill 
his greateſt enemy: he cared not for life, 
when every thing he wiſhed for was gone: 
his power, his wealth, would depart. trom 
his family into the hands of ſtrangets; or, 
what he deemed ſtil] worſe, be the prey of 
his brother, whoſe manners had rendered 
him an alien to the ſoul of Reginald, When 
he recovered the uſe of his ſenſes, which the 
firſt impreſſion of his giief, and his fever 
co-operating, had deprived him of; the 
afflicted Matilda cauſed the prior of a neigh- 
bouring monaſtery, which the piety of her 
| anceſtors had founded, to attend her father, 
and, by inc [cating the ſublime truths of the 
pureſt religion, to pour the balm of peace 
on his diſtreſſed mind. 


FaTHER Anſelm was meek, humble, and 
truly pious. His aſpe& was calculated to 
inſpire reverence and love: his words ſunk 
deep into the mind, for his language pro- 
ceeded from his heart; while the purity. and 
innocence of his life and manners, gave au- 

thority 
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thority to his precepts. As his actions were 
the example and pattern of his flack, his words 
failed not to convince, or'to perſuade, 


THris reverend father had ever been the 
friend, the favourite of Reginald; who be- 
held his approach, with a gleam of ſatis- 
faction as he drew near his bed. In happy 
«© hour art thou come to adminiſter com- 
“ fort to my departing foul : haſten,” con- 
tinued the baron, almoit' exhauſted, ** haſ- 
© ten, and prepare me to join thoſe ſouls 
in bliſs, who behold, with pleaſure, the 
© hour drawing near, in which I ſhall be 
united to them,” | | 


% HEAVEN,“ replied the friar, ** has per- 
s haps decreed you a longer reſidence here: 


« it is our duty to ſubmit with reverence to 
* 1ts decrees.” 


Tux baron felt the truth of this aſſertion, 
delivered with that authority and weight 
which ever attended the prior's words: his 
ſou] was humbled before him, and he waited, 
in ſilence, to hear the language of heaven de- 
. livered by one of its pureit miniſters. 


Tux friar ſaw, and rejoiced in the ſucceſs 
of his ſpee-h; but he did not deſign to alarm 
Fee WALES | | | and 
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and haraſs the imagination of his lord, with 

a deſcription of future horror, or threats of 
niſnment in a world of endleſs woe, pre- 

pared for the guilty. He ſaw his diſtreſs, and 

preached the words of peace, He ſhewed 

the merits, and the benefits of a pious reſig- 

| nation to the decrees of heaven, He awa- 
| 


kened hope, and cheriſhed faith in the breaft 
of the deſponding baron. He ſhewed the 


folly, the ſinfulneſs of deſpair, in the ſtrong- 
| - eſt light; and rouſed his parental affection for 
his yet remaining child, by deſcribing her 
1 virtues, in ſuch terms as ſhe merited. 


His heart began to feel a father's fond- 
neſs, from the lively deſcription of the prior: 
his reſolution was almoſt overcome by his ar- 
gaments, when Matilda entering her father's 
apartment, completed the *conqueſt, Het 
features, which bore the exact reſemblance of 

her mother, revived his love; and her face, 
that was clouded with grief and anxiety, 
claimed his tenderneſs: ſhe approached his 
bed, and throwing herſelf on her knees, kiſſed 
his hand, and bathed it with her tears, while 
ſhe enquired concerning the ſtate he found 
himſelf in, and what nouriſhment ſhe ſhould 
prepare for him. He was unable to reply for 
ſome time: words, accompanied with tears, 
at laſt found their way: ©& yes, [| will 
F550 | | (0 live, 


EK 
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&« live,” ſaid he in broken accents ; “ if hea- 
« yen will permit me, I will live to recom- 
« penſe thy care, thy love and tenderneſs: 
&« yes, Matilda, I will become thy father in- 
« deed. Blinded by partial affection to my 
c fon, whom! ter, as the repreſenta- 
ce tive of my fame and honours, I overlooked 
« your humbler virtues. He is taken from 
© me: though the ſtroke is ſevere, I acknow- 
& ledge the juſtice of it, and kiſs the rod that 
«© {mote me.” | 


SUCH a confeſſion was more than the ſen- 
Fbility of the delicate Matilda could ſup- 

rt; a flood of tears eaſed her oppreſſed 

eart, which was filled with unutterable love 
and gratitude. 'The prior, fearing the baron 
would be too much affected with the tender 
ſcene, led Matilda into another apartment, 
till ſhe ſhould recover herſelf ; and ſent ſome 
domeſtics to attend her father. From that 
hour he grew better: and the pious Anſelem 
continued to confirm him in the paths' of vir- 
tue, by the frequency and gentleneſs of his ex- 
hortations. 


Rin AL D, though he had overcome the 
tranſports of his forrow, could not behold, 
without emotion, ſcenes, where he had en- 
joyed ſuch happineſs as he once poſſeſſed. He 

B grew 
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grew penſive and melancholy. The aſſiduities 
of his daughter were all in vain: he returned 
her careſſes and repaid her affection; but ſhe 
could not diſpel the cloud of grief that hung 
over him, The prior watched every action 
of his patron: he ſaw him, with concern, re- 
ſign himſelf inſenſibly to unavailing affliction, 
To” rouſe him into action, was the only me- 
thod left to, cure him. The princes of Eu- 
rope were arming, to recover the Holy Land 
from the fo& to the faith of Chriſt. The 
prior rouſed the baron's zeal; and he em- 
braced the propoſal of accompan ing Edward, 
the ſon of his king, with; Joy. fe ſettled his 
domeſtic affairs, and left his daughter under 
the care of his friend the prior, and Beatrice 
the ſiſter of his late wife, who reſided at his 
caſtle. Then aſſembling a few vaſſals, he took 
the croſs, in ſpite of the tears and ineffectual 
endeavours of Matilda to detain him. His 
vouth had been diſtinguiſhed by deeds of chi- 
. valry, and feats of arms: his fame was not 
- unknown to his prince, who honoured him 
with particular r J and gave him autho- 
rity and command. The experience of age 
tempered the valour of Reginald, and, on 
every occaſion, he approved himſelf worthy 
his prince's favour. 


Tres 
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THE heart of Reginald at length glowed 
with deſire to ſee his y 9 The 2 
and fatigues he had experienced, rendered re- 
poſe neceſſary to his welfare; and he painted 
the charms of domeſtic retirement, in the 

moſt pleaſing colours. His voyage was proſ- 
perous and happy; and as his caſtle was in 
the neighbourhood of the ſea, he repaired to 
it immediately, Matilda, in a ſpeechleſs tranſ- 
port of joy, embraced her father; who re- 
turned her tenderneſs with equal pleaſe and 
affection. The reſemblance ſhe bore to her 
mother, whoſe image was too deeply impreſſed 
on the heart of Reginald, to be ever eradicat- 
ed, encreaſed his love. He ſnatched her to 
his boſom, and, in the moſt endearing terms, 
aſſured her of his fondneſs, Matilda merited 
the affection of her father: her mind was a 
rich jewel, contained in a moſt beautiful caf- 
ket, Her natural and- acquired 'accompliſh- 
ments could not be ſurpaſſed. Her ſize ex- 
ceeded rather the common height of women ; 
but the ſymmetry and proportion of her ſhape, 
prevented that fm appeal ing a defect. Her 
ſkin was white as the unſullied ſnow on tlie 
mountain, ſave where the crimſon of her lips, 
and the roſy hue of her cheeks, oppoſed a 
ſtriking contraſt to the ſhining brightneſs of 
her boſom: her eyes were large, blue, and 


ſparkling ; but mild as the moon in the even- q 


+ ing 
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ing of ſummer,” when ſhe darts her trembling 
beams through the intermingled branches of 
the trees of the foreſt, and gilds the glittering 
ſtream that murmurs at their roots. Her mind 
was fraught with every virtue, that could or- 
nament her ſex: the prior had formed the 
plaſtic heart of Matilda, to love the good, and 
pity the bad; and had warmed it with the 
pure and gentle flame of religion. Her heart 
was ſuſceptible of every tender impreſſion; but 
if ſhe ever erred, it was on the ſide of mercy, 
The wretched, whom chance or neceſſityv con- 
ducted to the caſtle, never went unrelieved 
away. The charity and beauty of Matilda 
were equally famous. Reginald ſaw, with de- 
lizht,. the charms of his daughter: he bcheld 
her virtues, with tranſport: the thoughts of 
her future .happineſs took up his attention, 
and engrofſed Al his mind; yet he feared the 
artifices of mankind, for he knew them.; and 
he dreaded leſt ſo fair a flower ſhould be 
blaſted by the hand of the ſpoiler. 


 Re61xALD, at his return, was viſited by 
his friends. . They rejoiced in his ſafety, they 
partook of his glory, and triumphed in his ac- 
quiſition of freſh honour, His caftle was now 
a ſcene of feſtivity and mirth. The hall re- 
ſounded with the voice of muſic, and the min- 
ſtrels celebrated the deeds of warriors 1 the 

| our 
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hour of battle. They ſung the warlike feats 
of heroes againſt the infidels in the land of 
Paleſtine, where the fierce Saracen | oppoſed 
the horned creſcent to the croſs, The reve- 
rend warrior grew warm at the ſound: he 
enumerated, to his friends, the power, the 
names, the virtues of the Chriſtian chiefs. 
He recounted their heroic deeds in the ſtrife 
of arms, and magnified their fame, The 
breaſts of the company were filled with plea- 
ſure, and they gloried in the might of the 
champions of their faith. Matilda trembled 
at the recital of the dangers of the field of 
blood. The arm of my father,” ſaid the 
gentle maid, “ was not idle in thoſe dreadful 
“ ſcenes: great was his fame in the combat, 
and he has earned his glory with danger and 
©« toil, Recount thine own atchievements, 
* nor let us ſeek, from the report of others, 
the deeds of Reginald.” | 2 


A 


© Itt would it become the tongue of the 
« warrior, to be the herald of the deeds 
« of his arms,” replied the hoary chief; 
* but thy defire is the conſequence of thy 
“e filial affection, and thou ſhalt learn the 
* dangers of thy father. 7 | 


a 6 


— EpWARD landed at Acon in Paleſtine, 
“ juſt as the Saracens ſat down before that 
e city. 
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e city. His troops were few, but faithful: 
„ yet they were fatigued with the danger: 
and hardſhips of the ſea, and were ſcarce- 
ly able to oppoſe the foe of our holy re- 
% ligion. There was no ' occaſion of puttin 

% their zeal and courage, which nothing 
© could overcome, to the proof. They 
« forgot their fatigues in the preſence of 
& their prince, and demanded to be led to 
* the conflict. The Chriſtians, who dread- 
ed the power of the foe, received freſh 
e courage from the arrival of Edward. His 
* name was alone an hoſt. The Saracens 
* dreaded. a prince, in whoſe veins the 
«© hlood of the firſt Richard flowed : that 
« Richard, who had ſo often defeated their 
cc 'braveſt commanders, and deſtroyed their 
* moſt formidable armies, was yet terrible 
% to them in his deſcendant. They re- 
ce tired with precipitation from the walls of 
© Acon, and quitted their prey with ſhame, 
*The troops were no ſooner refreſhed, than 
„ the valiant Edward longed to attack the 
c enemies of his faith. ger to fight un- 
* der the banners of ſo renowned a cham- 
<' pion, the Chriſtiaus flocked to his ſtan- 
* dard: but ſtill few were the oppoſers of 
&© the Infidels, whoſe armies exceeded our's 
« tenfold, : 


© FROM 


AN HISTORICK TALE. 15. 


© FROM Acon we bent our way to Na- 


« zareth, then in the hands of the Sara- 


cc 


cc 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
« 
cc 
cc 
cc 


cc 


cc 
cc 
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cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
c«C 
cc 
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cc 


cens, and our commander refolved to be- 
ſiege it. The number of the enemy en- 
cloſed in the city greatly exceeded that 
of the Chriſtian army; but our cauſe was 
good, and our general inſpired us with 
confidence of victory wherever he went. 
The Saracens were timid and dubious of 
ſucceſs againſt the proweſs of Edward. 
Notl:ing but his conduct and bravery 
could have oppoſed and conquered ſuch 
difficulties. The city was of a large ex- 
tent, and our men were ſcarcely ſuffici- 


ent to maintain their poſts with all their 


vigilance, - The third night of the ſiege 
had juſt elapſed, when the Infidels, ſup- 

ſing us unprepared, made a furious ſal- 
ls Mine was the care of the troops on 
that ſide of the city where the attack was 
made. They found me ready to die like 
a ſoldier, for I was harneſſed for the bat- 
tle. The conflict was bloody; the valour 
of the Chriſtians oppoſing the number of 
the enemy, which poured out of the city 


continually. The deſign of the foe was 


to force our camp where it was weakeſt ; 


and, for that 7 a endeavoured to fa- 


tigue our men before the choiceſt of their 


troops ſhould ſally out of the city. * 
| battle 
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ce battle was yet doubtful; for we could 
« not drive them back, ſupported as they 
cc were, nor could their utmoſt efforts make 
ce the Ciffiſtians recede. It was at this mo- 
<< ment they reſolved to make their at- 
<« tempt; and a body of freth troops ruſh- 
“ ing out of the city, attacked us, fainting 
& and weary, with the utmoſt impetuoſity. 
c The ſight of danger animated our cou- 
cc rage, and we met their ſwords ere they 
« fell, Sharp and fierce. the battle raged: 
ce three of my truſty followers had fallen by 
* my- fide; I had received two wounds, 
© but they did not diſable me from main- 
e taining. my poſt. In this work of death, 
8 endeavoured .to ſuſtain the ſpirits of my 
cc men. In riding from one part of the 
«© field to the other, a Saracen met me, 
„Who, from his arms and ſplendid trap- 
& ping g5, 1 . — to be the chief of his 
<< troops -hriſtian,* faid he, ©-prepare 
© to. Goo 1 have long obſerved thee thinning 
„the ranks of the armies of the prophet with 
thy ſword.. Vield thee, or die.“ Die 
<<. then, inſulting infidel, for to yield is un- 
* known to the ſoul of Reginald. We 
«charged; and the foe of thy father was 
4 unhorſed on the plain, Matilda: but his 
cc friends ruſhed between. us, and preferved 
N "him - from my 9— * inſpired 
% them 
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© them with a deſire of avenging the diſ- 
« grace of their chief. An hundred ſwords 
cc plittered round my head, and an hundred: 
cc foes ſtruck at me together. A lance pierc- 
«© ed my horſe; and he fell. I remained 
“ at the mercy of the enraged infidels. En- 
« tangled with my armour, and bruiſed with 
te the fall, I deemed myſelf loit to life and 
c fame at once; but heaven deſtiried me 
&© to enjoy the ſight of my beloved Ma- 
ce tilda once more.” | 


Tur eyes of the gentle maid poured forth 
tears, her breaſt heaved with ſobs, ſhe was 
, diſſolved in woe at the recital of the 
of her fire. The audience remained fixed 
in attentive ſilence to learn the iſſue of the 
combat. | n 


Tur ſword was already lifted to be 
* plunged into my breaſt; I had recom- 
** mended my ſoul to heaven, when I ſaw 
* a blow arreſt the arm that was uplifted 
for my deſtruction, and the ſoldier fell. 
A knight, arrayed in white armour, was 
* the inſtrument of my deliverance. The 
** death of one victim did not ſatisfy lum: 
in vain the hoſtile hands oppoſed his 
<* courſe; they either fell around him, or 
* elſe fled from the terror of his arm: 
4574 C _. 
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146 


one more daring than the reſt faced his 
fury; but he ' ſoon found himſelf con- 
quered. - An aſſociate endeavoured” to aſ- 
Aſt - him: he- ſtruck at the knight, be- 
hind, but fear and confuſion unnerved his 


arm, and he only cut the go that 


faſtened on the helmet of my deliverer, 
which immediately fell off. The blow 
was not given with impunity. Wheeling 
round with inexpreſſible ſwiſtneſs, he 
overtook the wretched: aſſaſſin that fled 
from his preſence, and plunging his ſword 
through the caitiff's neck, brought him 


to the earth. By this time my attend- 
ants had raiſed me from the ground; and 


the treops, animated by the exploits of 


the young hero, repulſed: the Infidels 


with great flaughter. They loſt moſt of 
their men, and, ſcarcely thought them- 
ſelves - ſafe in their walls. I was yet in 


the field, and had enquired from thoſe 


about me if they knew to whom I was 
indebted for my life, my ſafety, and my 
honow. -*They knew no more of him 
than that he was an Engliſhman, -who 
bad them follow him, to ' fave their maſ- 
ter. When his' helmet was ſtruck ' o 


in the fight, I ſaw, with amazement, 
the face of a youth ſcarce arrived at 


manhood: Jus eyes ſparkled with ſuch 


fire 
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4 fire and vivacity, that it was impoſſible 


„„ for his foes to endure the fury of his 


6 looks: his features were rather beauti- 
ful than handſome; and his face beſpoke 
c the emotions of his ſoul, that burned 
« with the deſire of glory, and the hope 
« of atchieving a name in arms againſt the 
« foes of our holy faith. His auburn 
« hair ſhaded his forehead, and falling in 


„ curls over his neck, added a manly grace 
«6 to his countenance, - He returned in tri- 


„ umph from the chaſe of the foe, whom 


ce he purſued to the — of their city. 


The loſs of his caſque had not abated 


cc his ardor, or prevented his meeting any 


.* danger that oppoſed him. He ſaw me 
« waiting on the field, and, alighting from 
c his horſe, approached me. — W hat 


© thanks are due to thee, gallant youth, for 


© the ſervices thou haſt rendered me!“ 


© Let not thy words, reverend chief,“ “fe- 
« plied the youth, with a bluſh that be- 


«<< ſpoke modeſty,” cover me with confu-' 
ſion: let not thy benevolence over-rate my 
* 1 ſervices: to have aſſiſted Reginald 
FF u 


if the raſhneſs of my 


Bray in the hour of danger will be 
© the pride of my life.” “Let me know to 
« whom I owe my life, and my honour.” 
Pardon my preſumption,” “ replied he,“ 

youth ſhould diſobey 
C 2 © thy 
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thy commands: ill would it befit me to 
hear praiſes beſtowed on actions ſo little 
'* worthy of them; the fame of thy deeds 
is no ſtranger to my ear; and when 1 
© ſhall have earned myſelf a name in arms, 
to merit thy eſteem, I will then make 
5, myſelf known to thee.! - 4 His ſquire at 
“that inſtant preſenting him his helmet, 
«© which was diſtinguiſhed with a white 
„ plume; he immediately put it on, and 
e vaulting on his hot ſę with incredible agl- 
6 liey, fajd, ——< My duty calls me elfe- 
vVvhere; adieu, valiant chief; may fuccels 
ever attend thy arms.“ He rode off at 
e full ſpeed, and left me in admiration of 
is figure and valour. My wounds grew 
« ſtiff, and I was taken to my tent to have 
:« them dreſſed. The prince ſoon aſter vl- 
e ſited me: his royal heart is the ſeat of 


e tC = ee — 
- "6-every virtue. O bim I enquired the 


e name of fiyỹ deliverer: he waved the 
„ queſtion, and I could not preſume on his 
% goodneſs, to preſs him to tell me. In a 
ee few days the _— fell before the con- 
-«« -quering--arms of Edward, and our troops 
* es mated wich the fpoils of the un- 
bac believers.” wn tO nat enen Lf 41 


, 


- 
I * 
o 


ie 2 2 : bo 4 46 b 1 „ 55 = 1 £7 

Tur ſoul -of . ſatilda hung upon the 
words of ber father. She lopged to thank 
LOSE Po” : * the 
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the hero that reſcued him from death: her 


heart burnt with gratitude, and the livelx 


deſcription of the-charms of the young war- 
rior | ney! in Wit remembrance. - WP 


* © Bur did not my father. ſee this: 
© rous youth again ? FRA he not thank "bis 
A.  deliverer?” N 


06 My; ap | cated: the chick, 9 con-- 
6c . fined me for - ſome days, and in that 
interval I ſaw him not-. When Nazar 
* reth was taken, we ſet out on our return 
'* to Acon with our ſpoils: I was then 
16 2 recovered to bear arms again. 
. Te. fierce Infidel, impatient of the dif- 
grace he had ſuffered in the reduction of 
azareth, endeavoured to retrieye his. 

16 fame, and avenge his loſs; We had left 
« the plain, and entered into an hollow 
„% way; our van-guard had here paſſed the 
90 Jef a when we were ſurprized with the 
en 5 of the enemy's forces, which ſeem- 
to ſurround us. By the neglect of 
4 dur ff pies we had fallen into this am- 
1 bull o. - In this emergency our yaliant 
% and renowned general preſerved -:us: all 
66 ay. his courage and conduct The dif- 
ſition he made was ſuch'- as beſpoke 

is im an experienced ee: +a Gg 


3. 1, 
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in the rage of fight; ſor his path was 
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ſonal actions proclaimed him the invin- 
cible ſoldier. The rear was aſſigned to 
my care: and I was poſited on an emi- 
nence, to prevent our: being entirely ſur- 
rounded. fn this fituation, caſting . my 
eyes around the field of death, I per- 
ceived at a diftance the ſnowy plume that 
diſtinguiſhed the helmet of the gallant 
youth. He was in the advanced guard ; 


and he fought to rejoin the main body 


of the army. He was eaſily diſcerned. 


marked with deſolation, and deſtruction 


attended his right-hand. I ſaw him fell 


to the ground one of the chief of the 


Infidels, who fled from the fury of his 
arm. I had ſeen his further progreſs, 


had not my attention been called to 
my own defence; for thinking they 
ſhould. be able to make a greater im- 
preſſion on the rear, than where the 
prince and this gallant 21 fought in 
perſon, the Saracens wheeled round the 


hill, and attacked us with their utmoſt 
fury. Great was the diſparity in our 


numbers; but the example of our prince, 


and the ſuperiority of our diſcipline, made 
us à match for them, and they were 
received in a manner they did not ex- 
pet. The conflict was obſtinate for a 
| | 6“ ſhort 
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« ſhort time, though it was bloody; ten 
ce thouſand of the enemy fell on the ſpot 
4 before they gave ground, In the pur- 
« ſuit I was pierced by a lance in the 
«neck, which cauſed a great effuſion of 
« blood. By this time our foes on all - 
<« ſides found ſafety only in flight, and we 
« purſued our way in peace to Acon. My 
« wounds confined me there alſo, and in 
« that time I was informed my generous , 
ce deliverer was ſent on a diſtant ſervice,, 
«© From that hour. I could never learn tid- 
“ ings of him.” N 


THE warrior ceaſed. The friends 6f Re- 
ginald filled the bowls of joy; and the lofty . 
hall echoed the . ſounds of exultation. Ma- 
tilda retired with her damſels from the feſ- 
tive board, aud the fatigues of the warrior 
were forgotten in the pleaſures' of the ban- 
quet. a Ret 


Tur lovely Matilda fought her cham- 
ber; her fancy was occupied in the con- 
templation of the youth whom her father 
had defcribed. Employed in aQs of bene- 
ficence and charity, her foul was filled oni 
with her duty, and her mind was buſied in 
contriving the means of performing it. The 
account of the youthful warlike knight in- 
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ſpired her with emotions that were ſtrangers, 

to her heart, She wiſhed to ſee him. She 

repeated the words of her father, and dwelt - 

with pleaſure on the recital of his heroic-ac- 

tions: but ſhe trembled at the thoughts of + 

his danger. During the abſence of her 

ther, her life had been that of a recluſe. 
The caſtle walls were the bounds of her 
ſteps; and ſhe employed her time in attain- 

© Ing. the accompliſhments of her ſex, in her 

devotions, and in works of charity: in thg- 

| 


former ſhe was guided by the care of her» 
aunt, the prior directed and ſuperintended- 
the reſt. It was her cuſtom every Friday, 
after the celebration of divine ſervice in the, 
chapel in her father's caſtle, to diſtribute 
charity to the pilgrims, and other poor peo- 
e, who came conſtantly to receive her alms. 
She enquired into their diſtreſſes, and te- 
lieved their wants. The eye of ſorrow was 
laddened in her preſence: her kindneſs and 
beneficence T the heavy heart of afflic- 
tion to go light away. The report of thoſę 
who had been relicved by her bounty was 
ever favourable to her; and the fame of 
her beauty and virtue was diffuſed like a 
grateful odour round the land. 1 
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Noxz was mote inflamed with the ac- 
Count of her charms than Ardülph, ſon of 
Simon de Fitzwalter, a baron, poſſeſſed of an 
extenſive demeſne, great wealth, and nume- 
rous vaſſals; but his foul was a ſtranger to 
the virtues of humanity. His power only 
fare him greater opportunities of oppreſ- 
ing thoſe who were unhappy enough to be 
under his command; and he lived amidſt 
his dependents feared and hated; for their 
ſet vices were not the effects of love or gra- 
titude. He was proud, vindictive, and vio- 
lent; and this urged him to join the dif- 
contented barons, and take up arms againſt 
his.. ſovereign. Oft had he tried to Teduce 
Reginald, whoſe caſtle was within a ſmall 
diſtance of his, from his loyalty; but his 
fidelity was not to be ſhaken; and when 
he joined the ſtaridard of his king, he thrice 
took Simon” priſoner,” and twice did his 

heavy ranſom contribute to fill the coffers 
of Rovinald _ Thence ſprung in the ſoul 

of Simon the moſt rancorous Nel to the 
tace, and even to the name of du Bray; 
* 1 D and 
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* 
and oft had he reſolved in his mind, un- 
awed by any other conſideration than the 
fear of puniſhment, the ſurprizal of Regi- 
nald's caſtle in his abſence, and the 5 
ſtruction of his whole race. But he knew 
his own ruin muſt ſpeedily follow, from 
the avrath- of the king, in whoſe ſpecial 
protection was the caſtle and family of his 
hated foe. His diſappointed malice preyed 
on his vitals, and he fell a ſacrifice to the 
death he had plotted for others. Ardulph, 
his only ſon, ſucceeded him in title and 
hatred to the generous Reginald. Ardulph 
wWas in his prime of youth, bold, daring, 
aud impetuous, the flave of his paſſions 
which never knew coutroul; and he ,pur- 
ſued his purpole with unceaſing — 
france, and cared not by what means he at- 
tained his ends. The violated honour of 
the daughters of his vaſſalz, bis cruelty to 
thoſe Who dared to complain of his injuſ- 
. tice, and the unbridled licentiouſneſs of his 
manners, ſufficiently marked the character of 
Ardulph: his perſon, which. was fitted for 
deeds of hardy proweſs, was ſtrong, active, 
and tall; and kis face, in which man 
beauty ſhone conſpicuous, diſguiſed the de- 
| formities of his foul. The fame of Ma- 
tilda's matchleſs charms ſtruck Ardulph with 
a deſire of poſſeſſing them. But to learn 


Whether 
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whether the report was true, he chad him- 
ſelf in the garb of a palmer, aud, on the 
uſual day of her diftributing her charity, 
he appeared among the crowd that de- 
manded alms. An artful tale of diſtreſs 
melted the compaſſionate” heart of Matilda, 
and ſhe' relieved the wants of the pretended 
mendicant, with unfeigned generoſity. His 
eyes drank large draughts of love from the 
inexhauſtible fountain of her beatty, age 
he ſaw, with grief, the time allowed for his 
ſtay expired. He haſtened homewards in 
an agony of deſpair and affliction: his paſ- 
ſions were all up in arms, and he determin- 
ed to pofſeſs Matilda, or to die. Tae 
thought of wedding the daughter of his 
father's foe was oppoſed by his pride and 
_ eagerneſs cf revenge. The impoſſibility of 
gratifying his deſire in any other way, only 
augmented it, Oft did he, at the dead of 
night, circle the  caftle of Reginald with 
many a weary ſtep; in hopes of finding ſome ' 
unguarded ſpot on which he might make 
a ſucceſsful attempt. Oft did Re diſpatch 
his ſpies in mid-day, to try if the vigtſance 
of the guards was relaxed by the appear- 
ance of ſecurity: but in vain: the kmghts 
to whom Reginald had committed the care 
of his daughter and his caſtle ' were men of 
approved courage and fidelity, and never 
i | D 2 ſuffered 
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ſuffered their charge to be neglected. v.In 
the moſt anxious ſtate of grief and deſpair 
did he paſs his time, till the return of Re- 

ginald inſpired him with freſh hopes. | 


Ix a ſhort ſpace; after his arrival he diſ- 
patched a meſſenger to the caſtle of Regi- 
© charge me to ſay; Areulph grieves that 
&« his Ver was, the foe of Reginald: that 
„ father is no more; why ſhould his ani- 

“ moſities ſurvive? They are buried 
e with him. Fame has made Ardulph ac- 
< quainted with the virtues of Reginald, 
« why ſhould he not improve by ſo: good 
“ an example, and profit by it? Let the 
“ unhappy feuds, | that have diſturbed the 
peace of two families ſo long, be buried 
* in eternal .qblivion, . unleſs Reginald will 
& carry. his reſentment beyond the grave, 
« and' puniſh the ſon for the failings of his 


„ Tr are all forgotten,” replied the 
generous, unſuſpecting chief; *© tell thy 
*« lord that the heart of Reginald harbours 
% no malice. againſt the . let Ardulph 
te viſit me in ſafety: the feaſt of friend- 
4 ſhip is ſprezd for him in the hall, and 
„et Fim heſten to pertak= of it, But, 
1 ee ”  ſheuld 
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* ſhould he doubt his ſecurity, I will ſend 
.« him five knights as hoſtages.” 7 


So kind a return to his meſſage filled 
Ardulph with pleaſure, He was no ſtranger 
to the honour of Reginald, ſo haſtened to 
his caſtle with a ſmall retinue, He well 
knew . ſuch a reliance upon his faith would 
win the heart and confidence of the baron 
nor was he miſtaken: Reginald was pleaſed 
to ſee the ſon of his foe ſubmit to him, and 
ſue to be admitted to his friendſhip. He 
met and, received him with the moſt win- 
ing cordiality, and entertained. him with 
the moſt generous hoſpitality, Ls 


Martir.va preſided at the feaſt; + and the 
impaſſioned . Ardulph inceſſantly fixed his 
eyes upon her charms, more brilliant, more 


piercing now, than when ſhe relieved the 


counterfeit pilgrim, and recommended, with 
tear-full eyes, her father, warring in the 
Holy Land, to his prayers. Her beauty 
was now irreſiſtible, and he ſuffered it to 
take entire poſſeſſion of his heart. The 
guileleſs Matilda was ignorant of the mean- 
ing of his enraptured glances, and her gen- 
. tle demeanor added fuel to the fire. With 
difficulty he ſmothered emotions, that the 
ſtrong workings' of his paſſion gave birth 
Is | to, 


- 
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to, from the eye of Reginald; but his na- 
tural craft got the better, and his diſſimu- 
lation veiled his thoughts from obſervante. 


His next ſtudy was to win the good opinion 


of Reginald; and his ſeeming candour, and 


generous ſentiments, inſpired the old baron 
with the moſt favourable thoughts of him, 
The firſt ſtep thus gained, the ſecond be- 


came ftill Jeſs difficult. He frequently re- 


ſorted to Reginald's caſtle alone, to con- 
fault him on pretended buſmeſs. His ad- 
vice was always obſerved and followed with 
the moſt ſcrupulous punQuality; and the 


_ crafty youth had already gained the heart of 


the baron, whoſe vanity was agreeably flat- 
tered in the deferences that Ardulph paid to 
his counſel. The lover ſeldom returned with- 


out feeing the object of his wiſhes, and 


- 5 


durſted into fits of madneſs and 


every time he ſaw her he was more loth to 
leave her preſence thau before. His heart 
was conſumed in the fierceneſs of the flame 
Her eyes had kindled. At one time he re- 
folved to avow his paſſion to her father, 
and claim his daughter, but his pride for- 
bad that humiliating ſtep; at another * 
deſpair. In 
ene of theſe he reſolved to ſhatch by force 
what hatred, and thirſt of revenge, pre- 


perited his ſuing for, | 
a 2 N TRT 
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'FHE dread .of Ardulph's father, and the 
abſence of her own, had rendered the laſt 
four years of Matilda's life a ſcene of ſali- 
tary confinement : his return, and the re-. 
conciliation that had ſince happened, re- 
moved the cauſes of her reſtraint. The. 
lovely maid had now nathing to dread: ſhe 
ſtrayed at liberty in the meadows that ſur- 
rounded her father's caſtle; ſhe would re- 
cline herſelf on the flowery banks of the 
gentle and limpid ſtream that meandeted. 
through them, and communicated health 
and luxuriance as it flowed. A wood at a 
ſmall diſtance, on the other ſide, often ſhel- 
tered the buauteous Matilda from the mid- 
day heat. Ardulph had notice, by bis 
ſpies which he maintained in the caſtle of 
Reginald, of theſe excurſions of his daugh- 
ter. He knew her damſels only accom- 
panied her, whilſt her innocence and inex- | 
' _ perience rendered her an eaſy prey to his 
wiles, and her flender guard to bis force. 
It was in the hotteſt month in the year, 
when the ſun had began to ſlope his courſe 
to the weft, that Matilda left her father's 
caſtle, aad ſaught the friendly ſhade of the 
grove, attended, as uſual, by her maidens: 
her head was crowned with a wreath of 
roſes, entwined with jaſmines; the ſprigs 
and flowers were intz:mix2d with her hair, 


- which 
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which flowed carcleſsly over her neck and 
ſhoulders, and ſhaded them from the ſun. 
Her robe was . looſe, and, as ſhe moved, 
diſplayed her ſhape, in which all was ele- 
gance and proportion, to the greateſt advan- 
tage: the breeze, that played beneath the 
umbrageous boughs, fanned her boſom, 
panting with heat; health glowed in her 
countenance, her eyes blazed with unuſual 
radiance. What a prey, to tempt the hands 
of the ſpoiler | What a prize for the unbri- 
dled licentiouſneſs of Ardulph! The heart of 
innocence and ſecurity is chearful. Matilda 
ſang; the echo of the grove joined her with 
tranſport. Her look was beauty, her voice 
was harmony. 'The ſight of two peaſants, 


Who roſe from the ground at her approach, 


ſtopped her. She drew near them, Struck 
with her appearance, they bent their knees 
to the ground in humble adoration. So 
reſpectful a' poſture gave her no apprehen- 
ſions, and ſhe went up to them: they were 
young, and one of them particularly hand- 
ſome; but toil and wearineſs ſcemed to have 
oppreſſed them, and their garbs ſhewed that 
they had been journeying from afar. 


„ Wurxc came you?” ſaid the charm- 
ing maid, or whoſe liegemen are you?“ 
Her voice was as ſweet as the breath of the 

1 morning, 
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morning, that ſteals perfumes from the roſes 


viſits in its courſe, The elder of the 


two anſwered, © We are ſtrangers, lady, 


cc 
cc 


whom misfortune has led out of our way: 
all the day have we toiled in the heat 
of the ſun, till, weary and faint tor want 
of refreſiment, we ſouglit this ſhade ts 
repoſe * till the coolneſs of the 
evening fffall give us freſh ſpirits to pura 
ſue our Journey. But if our igncrant ins 
truſion has offended you, gracious lady; 
Oh grant us your pardon, and attribute 


to our fatigue the fault we have eoms 


mitted,” 


% You have eominitted no fault, nor am 


cc 


I offended. But had you known this 
country, you had not lacked refreſhment. 
Riſe, young men; and when you come 


to the edge of the wood, you will ſee 


the caſtle of Reginald du Bray. His doors 
are never ſhut to the traveller. Haſten 


thither with what ſpeed your wearineſs 
will permit you, and you will meet an 


hoſpitable reception.” 


“ THAXKS, gracious lady,” returned the 
peaſant. As ſhe proceeded on her. way, ſhe 
was ſilent. Her thoughts were occupied by 
the appearance of the two men ihe. 


— ö 4 
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ſeen. © Martha,“ ſaid ſhe to the damſel 
on whom ſhe leaned, the moſt faithful and 

moſt > eſteemed by her of all her train, 
„ didſt thou obſerve the younger of thoſe 
« peaſants, whom we juſt parted with?” 


6c J pip,“ replied the maiden, “ with at- 
c tention,” I 8 


«© AND what arc thy, thoughts?“ de- 
manded her lady. 55 


e ] THINK that his face bears the marks 
* of openneſs and honeſty; and his eyes, 
ce which were faſtened upon you only, ex- 


<« preſſed great feelings.” 


MarilpA, who had taken notice herſelf 
'of the looks of the ſtranger, who had not 
removed his eyes from contemplating her 

rſon with looks of awe and admiration, 
while his companion ſpoke to her, was ſen- 


ſible of the remark of Martha, and bluſhed. 


© T OBSERVED him,” replied ſhe with a 
ſmile: © my. ſtrange appearance to one who 
c had not been accuſtomed to ſec others 
cc than thoſe of his own rank in life, cauſed 
cc his furprize. I myſelf ſhould have been 
ce aſtoniſhed in a like ſituation,” LE 


Tavs 
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Tuvs they beguiled the way; but the 
face of the young peaſant was uppermoſt 
in Matilda's imagination : ſhe had never be- 
fore ſeen any thing that pleaſed her ſo much. 
© It is a pity,” ſaid ſhe to herſelf, © that he 
is not of gentle birth: his face, if it re- 
* veals his mind, muſt be joined to a no- 
* ble foul. But perhaps ſome ſhepherdeſs 
would be left to pine after him, to whom 


it may be he has plighted his honeſt faith,” 


La 


THz abrupt appearance of two men, who 
1uſhed out of a thicket and planted. them- 
ſelves in her way, diſturbed her ſilent though 
pleaſing ſoliloquies. They were armed with 
ſwords: and their demeanour, ſo widely dif- 
ferent from that of the peaſants ſhe had juſt 
paſſed, filled her with fears. Theſe were 
augmented, when hearing a cry from one of 
the maidens that followed her, ſhe turned 
about, and ſaw two others, who prevented 
them from joining their lady. Why uſe ©- 
you this violence to my attendants, un- 
* courteous men? Permit the damſels to paſs 
« unmoleſted.” ; 


« Lapy,” ſaid one of them, thy dam- 
« ſels ſhall meet no violence: but our buſi- 
« neſs is with you.” 5 


E 2 «© THEN 
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© THEN declare it,” ſaid the trembling 
e maid. 


«© Our commands are, to perſuade you 
g to accompany us; we came for you: let 
“ us prevail on you to avoid obliging us to 
c uſe compulſive means: for, in caſe ou 
“ refuſe, we muſt force you.“ A 

* Kxow you whom you ſpeak to? whom 
% you threaten? The daughter of Reginald 
c du Bray is not to be treated thus with 
« impunity. Retire in haſte, if you regard 
* your own ſafety; and Jean to dread his 
& quick wrath which : will ſoon overtake 
Fc you,” | 


« Lavpy,” replied the man who had firſt 
ſpoken to her, your menaces avail not; 
* we game prepared to hear them, and to 
fe meet their effects. You muſt go with 
c us. 


„ WalrHER ?” aſked Matilda; or 
% what power has a right to force me from 
ff the arms aud protection of my father?“ 


| e ON E who has ſeen and adores thy beau: 
e ty; one whoſe love aud fondneſs exceeds 
* that of a father, Pleaſures and happineſs 
72 50 3 % await 
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„ await you, lady; and your compliance 
c with our deſire will enſure them.“ 


„I w1LL never comply, nor will I be 
, forced,” ſaid ſhe; endeavouring to retire 
to the attendants behind her, 


„Tux I muſt obey my orders,” ſaid 
he; and ſeized the hands of the trembling 
Matilda. Her damſels, featleſs for them- 
ſelves, no ſooner ſaw their beloved miſtreſs 
in danger, than their cries made the wood 
reſound. “ Your cries and your reſiſtance 
are equally vain,” ſaid the ruffian who 
had ſeized Matilda, while ſhe ſtruggled to 
get looſe from his graſp. He had forced 
her hands behind her, and the other men 
had ſeized her attendants, whom they were 
endeavouring alſo to bind. He had juſt 
began to faſten the delicate hands of Ma- 
tilda, had almoſt effected it by ſuperior 
ſtrength and brutal violence, when he re- 
ceived a ſtroke from an unſeen arm, that 
felled him to the earth.“ Learn, ſlave, to 
c reſpect — ee where ever you 
« meet them.“ e; and ruſhin 

the proſtrate caitiff, 9 his foot 54 Oh 
throat, and ſnatching his ſword from his 
fide, exclaimed, 4 Thy life is too worthleſs 
* 2 ſacrifice; but preſume not, on your 
: « peril, 
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“ peril, to riſe from this ſpot, or that mo- 
„ ment is thy laſt,” Matilda ſcarce be- 
lieved ſhe was free, fo ſudden was the 
change. She turned to behold her deli- 
verer : it was the young peaſant. She was 
dumb with pleaſure and aſtoniſhment. His 
eyes had no longer that ſoſtneſs with which 
they adored her but juſt before; they ſpark- 
led wild with rage and indignation, and 
' withered the arm that was uplifted to ſtrike 
him. His features were no longer com- 
poſed in the ſmiles of peace; fury and 
revenge were viſible in his countenance, 
“ Fear not, lady, my life ſhall be the hoſ- 
& tage of your ſafety.” He could ſay no 
more: the companions of the ruffian had 
left their prey, and united together to de- 
ſtroy the peaſant, who had ſo raſhly in- 
truded, and ſnatched from their hands the 
prize of beauty. Matilda's fears were ra- 
ther increaſed than abated, when ſhe ſaw 
ſo many hoſtile ſwords lifted againſt - the 
life of her deliverer ; ſhe conceived his ge- 
nerous interpoſition to have ariſen from an 
abhorrence of the violence uſed towards her, 
and conjectured that, unuſed - to arms, he 
muſt ſoon fall beneath the weapons of his 
foes: but ſhe was much ſurprized to ſee 
him wield the fword with equal ſkill and 
yalour. The elder peaſant, who had 1 * 

en 
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ken to her at their meeting in the wood, 
had, by this time, joined him, and render- 
ed. the conflict more equal. Armed onl 
with his ſtaff, he diſabled one of the af- 
failants, and ſeizing his weapon, joined his 
companion's fide, The rufhan who was 
firſt diſarmed had now recovered himſelf, 
and ſeeing the two peaſants engaged with 
his aſſociates, thought to revenge his diſ- 
grace by the death of his adverſary, Rifing 
with the utmoſt expedition, he drew a dag- 
er, concealed in his uuder-garment, and 
Wer towards the ſpot where they were 
engaged. Matilda's watchful eye was fixed 
upon the object of her fears: ſhe ſaw his 
motions, and penetrated into his intenti- 
ons: ſhe uttered a loud ſcream, that called 
off the attention of her guardian from the 
combat. He turned, and ſaw the danger.— 
« Baſe flave, the life I diſdained to take 
© before, is now forfeited by thy villainy.” 
He ſpoke :- his ſword, quick as the flaſh of 
angry heaven, followed his words. The clo- 
ven head of the coward fell aſunder, and 
he dropped lifeleſs on the earth. Matilda's 
gentle nature ſhrunk from the horrid ſpec- 
tacle: ſhe ran, and rejoined her maidens, 
who ſtood together, trembling . for the fate 
of their brave deliverer, and offering their 
vows to heaven for his ſafety. And he had 


need 


— * Ar 6 


— 
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need of them: for two men on horſeback, 
hearing the claſhing of ſwords, and the noiſe 
of the combat, rode at full ſpeed to the ſpot 
where they were engaged, and where the 
valour of the two peaſants had put their 
foes to flight. © Villain,” ſaid he who arrived 
firit, © what brought thee here? or why haſt 


“thou oppoſed theſe men?” 


«© BECAUSE,” replied the young peaſant, 
to whom his ſpeech was addrefled, © they 
« inſulted helpleſs innocence, and violated 
& the retirement of beauty.” 


« ] 828,” rejoined the* horſeman, © thy 
te baſe arm has accotnpliſhed the death of 
&« one of them; thy life ſhall be the for- 
„ | RS | 


« F wILL not avoid the combat,“ faid 
the peaſant; let me be armed as thou art, 
“ or alight from thy horſe, and; if thy va- 
ec jour prevail, let my life atone for his; for 
be aſſured I will not ſhun thy arm.“ 


« TRHE advantage fortune has given me 
© over thee I will uſe to the beſt of my 
c power,“ replied the horſeman, drawing 
his ſword, and clapping ſpurs to his ſteed 
at the ſame inſtant. The peaſant * rue 

| e 
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lected in himſelf, reſolved to meet the ſhock, 
His truſty ſtaff, which he had not quitteg, 
warded the blow his enemy deſigned to 
cruſh him with, His ſword was not idle: 
he ſmote the horſe on the noſtrils; the 
beaſt, ſtung with the pain, no longer obeyed 
the rider's bit; he flew from the ſpot with 
the utmoſt ſpeed, and ſcarcely could his maſ- 
ter keep his ſeat. The two peaſants ap- 
proached the other horſeman, who was a wit» 
neſs to tlie defeat of his affociate z but he 
choſe to ſhun the encounter, and turning 
about, 3 the ſteps of his companion, 
Their foes were fled, and the peaſants res 
mained maſters of the field.“ Lady,“ aid 

the younger, addreſſing Matilda,“ There is 
* no more danger: the cowardice of yout 
te enemies has prevented their puniſhment, 
© and there remains now none but thoſe. 
© who would die to ſerve you.“ 


„% Youk behaviour, gallant youth,” fe- 
flied the terrified Matilda, © has fully proved 
* the ſincerity of your words. It is not in 
« my power to offer you a reward ſuit- 
% able to your deſerts; but accompany me 
© to the caſtle of my father, and he ſhall 
ee ſatisfy thy utmoſt wiſhes: let us leave 
* this , dreadful place, we may perhaps be 
tc ſurrounded again with enemies, and what 
„would thy arm ova againſt numbers? 
lh © - 


* 


© ſkirts of this wood, and my eye from 


cc 
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ce Is would oppoſe an hoſt in thy de- 


fence, gentle lady. I will ſee thec to the 


thence ſhall watch thee, till thy ſafe arri- 
val in thy father's caſtle, ſhall ſhield thee 
from all danger; but further I muſt not 


59 


80. | 


„ WHEREFORE,” faid ſhe, as ſhe pro- 
ceeded homewards, leaning on Martha,— 


£c 
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whereforc will you avoid the honours, and 
the rewards that ſhall attend the delivc- 
rer of the daughter of Reginald? my fa- 


ther is generous, his fame is known; va- 


liant himſelf, he adnures the brave and 
bold: let me prevail with you to receive 


the reward of the ſervices thou haſt ren- 
dered me.” 


« Tx father's name, beauteous lady, is 
not unknown to me, neither is his fame 
a ſtranger to my ears; ſufficient for thy 
vaſſal is it, that he was near thee in the 
hour of danger; the remembrance of pre- 
ſerving thy innocence from inſult and 


violation, ſhall be the reward of thy ſer- 


- „ 


vant.“ 


„% Tur lan lage and thy demeanor,” 
- kid Matilda, ſtopping ſhort, - and regarding 


him 
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him with a look that pierced even to his 
foul, © ill agree with thy habit. It is not 
« ſeemly for thoſe, whoſe origin is low, to 
« ſpurn the offers of their ſuperiors. Few - 
« are they, who, in thy ſtation of life, (if 
« thy appearance 1s to be truſted) would re- 
ce fuſe the offers of riches and honour. Tell 
« me then, if my coujectures are right.“ 


« Wk are not,” ſaid the youth, after a 
ſmall pauſe, „ we are not what we ſeem.” — 
Then,“ demanded Matilda, „who are 
* Jonr” . 

C FoRCE us not, gracious lady, to dif. 
« obey you, by refaſing to anſwer your 
« queſtions: I may not diſcloſe who I am.” 


„e BE you whom you may, gentle youth, 
* thy qualities and thy virtues, ſhall meet 
due attendance and reſpect beneath my 
ce father's hoſpitahle roof: let us have an 
* opportunity. of ſhewing; that our ſouls 
« are not void of gratitude.” * T2 

Tux thanks, lady, overpay my deſerts. 
* It is enough for me to have endeavour- 
« ed to earn them.“ — 


THis converſation brought them to the elge 
of the wood, that was in fight of the caſtle. 
1 Again 
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Again did Matilda preſs the gallant ſtranger ts 
accompany her to her father ; and again did 
he refuſe, in the moſt courteous guiſe, her car- 
neſt ſolicitations, She took from her finger a 
ring: © Since you will refufe every requeſt I 
have hitherto made you,” ſaid ſhe, “ I muſt 
inſiſt on your receiving this trifle from me, a 
poor mark of my gratitude ; preſerve it for my 
ſake.” She held it towards him: a bluſh cf 
joy and rapture ſuffuſed his countenance, © | 
will,” ſaid he, dropping on his knee, and re- 
ceiving it with an air of the moſt profound re- 
ſpect and awe, I will preſerve it, while I haye 
life or ſtrength to guard it ; and great muſt be 
the power that tears it from me.” He raiſed 
it to his lips, and bowed his head: his looks and 
actions ſpoke reverence and ſubmiſſion. Ma- 
tilda's face was covered with bluſhes. © Fare- 
well,” ſaid ſhe, © gallant youth, farewell. Come 
Martha, let us Fasten to the caſtle.” She 
walked thitherward with haſty ſteps; and as 
ſhe turned her head, ſhe ſaw the two compa» 
nions waiting at the edge of the wood, to ſee 
her in ſafety as they had promiſed. When ſhe 
reached her father's walls, they were vaniſhed, 
and ſhe ſaw them no more, | 


* 
. ww 


_ Mar1rD 4'% countenance retained the marks 
ot horror and affright : her looks did not eſ- 
cape the obſervance of her father. What 

has terrified thee, my child? or has the hand 
of ſickneſs ſeized the darling of my heart?” 


WP 
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Hex ſpirits, fatigued and oppreſſed with the 
terrors ſhe had ſuffered, no longer could ſupport 
her; ſhe fell in a ſwoon on the couch. Her 
father uſed every endeavour to recover her; 
nor were his attempts ineffectual. Let ſome 
of my attendants relate to you what has hap- 
pened, for I am unable : Martha, relieve my 
father's uncertainty.” Fhe heart of the vene- 
rable chief ſunk within him at theſe words. Be 
quick !” ſaid he, © and inform me what has be- 
fallen Matilda; my fears for her welfare diſ- 
tract me. | | oe cov 


MARTHA related every circumſtance with 
care and punQuality. The baron took fire at 
the inſult offered to his daughter. They ſhall 
not eſcape with impunity, baſe ruffians ! When 
ſhe informed him of the gallantry of the young 
peaſant, he could not command his joy; his 
tranſports were too great for utterance, © Why 
did you not bring him with you, Matilda?“ ſaid 
ac ce thy father would have rewarded his var 
our,” 


« ALAs, I told him ſo,” replied the feeble 


maid ; “ but my entreaties were in vain,” 


TR UR valour,” rejoined the baron, © boaſt» 
eth not of itſelf : modeſty is the companion of 
virtue: but it is my buſineſs to find them out, 
and force them to receive my thanks and my 
| | careſſes, 
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careſſes. Ho! let my knights attend.” T 
appeared at his ſummons: he explained to them 
the cauſe of it. Bring,” faid he, © the dead 
man to me; perhaps we may be able to trace 
from his garb, or ſome other circumſtance, 
whom he belonged to, 2nd who was the author 
of this foul deed * and if ye ſee two young men 
in the habits of peaſants, in the wood, entreat 
them, in the moſt courtecus guiſe, to follow 
you; and if they refuſe, bring them before me 
by force, without hurting their perſons : 2 
v homſoe ver ſhall be found in the wood.“ 


Tuner armed themſelves with . and 
haſtened to the ſpot to which Matilda directed 
them. He ſent out bands of men on foot to 
ſearch every corner of the wood, and with 
like orders to bring the peaſants before him: 


Tur ſun had left the horizon, the ſablegarb _ 
of night had veiled the earth in darkneſs, be- 
fore the meſſengers returned. Reginald burn- 
ed with impatience to ſee the gallant youths : 
„ Where have you W ſo * ?” ſaid he 
to the Knights, 


WI found the ſpot,” ſaid thay, ce where 
the combat had been; the graſs was yet wet 
with blood, but the corpſe was removed where 
we could not find it. We rode on every ſide, 
dut the villains eluded our ſearch; we ſaw no 

human 
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human ſoul in the wood, or we would have 
brought him to thee.” 


“ DETESTED ruſhans! they have conveyed 
away their vile * leſt he ſhould be 
known,” | 


« Wx have ſearched; ” ſaid the be 
when they returned, © every dale and dingle of 


the wood; nor did we fee any perſon what- 
ſoever.“ 


„ How ingenious” * exckimed the baron, 
c arg theſe young men in concealing themſelves 
from my ſearch, and ſhunning the acknow- 
ledgments due to their merit.” The baron 
was vexed and grieved, that he had an op- 
portunity of diſplaying his munificence in re- 
warding the deliverers of his child ; but he de- 

fired her for the future to be more cautious ; | 


and ſhe never went from the caſtle WIE 
guard of faithful domeſtics. 


Tus noiſe of this adventure ſpread abroad, 
by the rewards that Reginald offered to any one 
of the ruffians, who would diſcover his accom- 
Plices, or the perſon who ſet them on, It was 
15 time for Ardulph to appear: he repaired 
to Reginald's caſtle, and congratulated the ba- 
ron and his daughter on their lucky eſcape: he 
declared bisabborrepcs of fuch — z and 


egged 


* 
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begged, in caſe the author of the attempt 
ſhould be diſcovered, and prove a knight, that 
he might have an opportunity of demanding 


the combat of him; and authorized Reginald 


to plight his faith for him; and well might he 
offer ſuch a combat, when he himſelf had laid 
the ſcheme, which was ſo happily defeated by 


the valour of the peaſants. 


EpRlc, the partner and abettor of his 
crimes, was one of the horſemen who fled at 
the approach of the gallant ruſtic, When he 


appeared before Ardulph, he demarided where 


was the daughter of his foe, 


* It ſafety, in the caſtle of her father,” re- 
plied Edric, | 88 


Dip ſhe not come forth this evening ?” 


« SRE did: and we had nearly ſecured her, 


when the raſhneſs of two peaſants, ſnatched 
her from our hands: your ſervants fled, all but 


one, whom the ſword of the enemy deprived 


. of life.“ 


« CowaRDs! ſlaves! baſe cowards l ye 
ſhall feel the weight of my heavy indignation,” 
replied Ardulph, foaming with rage: © what, 
two boys! two peaſant boys | ſhame and diſ- 
grace attend thee : me too you have involved 

| in 
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in ruin; I ſhall never be admitted to the ſight 
ot the peerleſs Matilda again. The ſla ve who 
fell, ſo deſervedly fell, will betray, me by his 
garb; it will be known that he beloriged to 
me, and I ſhall be driven from the preſence of 
the beauteous maid for ever: if I am thou dieft.” 


« LET my words aſſuage the wrath of my 


lord,” replied Edric; * I feared not for myſelf 


but you: I joined your fugitive domeſtics, who 


were hurtying homewards ; I ſtopped them, 
and we returned to the ſpot where the wretched 


body ay, and removed him from thenee to a 
place of privacy, where we have interred him 
and happy was it, that we made fuch expedi- 
tion; bor a fpy, whom I ſent to obſerve if any 
body came near the place we had juſt left, nar- 
rowly eſeaped the knights of Reginald, who were 


ſent with a deſign to bring the careaſs off; Eves, 


ry thing is yet ſecret and ſafe.” 


„Tur wiſdom has ſaved, what thy feats 
| betrayed : it is well, Edric, the'moſt brave will 
| be ſometimes repulſed, and fortune will not be 


commanded , but what ſteps muſt I purſue to 


acquit myſelf in the eyes of Reginald and his 
daughter.“ A too forward zeal may betray 
you,” ſaid the wilely Edjic z © when the tioiſe of 
the adventure is brlüted abroad, then will it be 
time enough for Ardulph to offer his ſervice to 

Reginald; and, Ca: 


the ſhow of friendſhip, 
HE to 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


50 REGINALD DU BRAY: 


| 
| 


moſt; and proclaimed them to be held at 
N 0 r 


to effect the deſtruction of the houſe of his fa- 
ther's ioes.“ “ Thy words are balm to my af- 
flicted ſoul; thy counſels are good, and ſhall be 
followed ;” and little difficulty was there in im- 
poſing on the unſuſpecting and generous Regi- 
nald. He was pleaſed with the ſociety of Ar- 
dulph, who was a conſtant and welcome gueſt 
at his caifle; and he failed not, upon every oc- 


caſion, to ſhew his affection and reſpect for Ma- 


tilda, witkcut avowing it publicly. She, on 
the contrarv, had her mind engroſſed ſolely 
with the remembrance of the peaſant : ſhe held 


many conferences with the faithful Martha 


about him, and in vain edea voured to in veſti- 


EN his actions, or to find out his perſon ; but 
e could not help wiſhing in ſecret, that if hea- 


ven deſigned her to become a wife, her lord 


might reſemble the young ſtranger, 


Ar the demiſe of Henry, his crown de- 

ſcended to the renowned Edward. He aſ- 
cended the throne of his anceſtors: his hap- 
py ſubjects felt the effects of his virtues, 
and bleſſed the hour tat gave them ſuch 
a king. He had been in poſſeſſion of the 
throne near twelve months, when the ba- 
rons, who had been with him in the Holy 


Land, proclaimgd, ſolemn juſts and tourna- 


ments to; be held, in honour of their liege 
lord. Among theſe, Reginald was the fore, 


his 


— 
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his caſtle: and numerous were the knights 
that came to do him honour, and ſubmit to 
his determination. Amongſt theſe Ardulph, 
was tlie moſt forward in preparing ſumptuous 
armour and gorgeous apparel. He depended 
on his proweſs and ſkill, to bear him through 
the dangers of the day, with honour and 
ſucceſs, He panted for the trial of his cou- 
rage, and longed to prove himſelf ſuperior 
to all the knights in feats of arms, in the 
preſence of his miſtreſs. That day, fo long 
expected by him, and ſo ardently wiſhed 
for, came at laſt. Reginald, attended by the 
judges and: the heralds, ſurveyed the ground. 
The ladies who honoured the ſolemnity with 
their preſence, were placed on a fcaffold on 
one fide of the liſts. Among theſe Matilda 
ſhone, the brighteſt ſtar in the galaxy of 
beauty. The heralds were at the barriers, 
the trumpets were ſounded, when Ardulph 
appeared and demanded entrance. The har- 

riers were lifted up; and he preſented him- 
ſelf on a white ſteed, that ſeemed to ſpurn 
the ground he trod on. Ardulph tempered 
his fre with judgment, and ſat him ſo well, 


that the horſe - and rider ſeemed but one 
body. On his ſhield was painted a lion 
couchant, and ſeeming to ſleep; under it, 
the words, Tis death to rouſe me. His ar- 
mour was of a piece with his ſhield: the 
artificer, with excellent cunning, had ſo con- 
| G 2 trived 
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trived- his armour, that it repreſented the 
. tawny hide of the fierce lord of the getw 
han foreſt, His helmet reſembled the head 
of that formidable beaſt: the fangs grinned 
- horrid over his creſt; the paws were ſpread 
over his ſhoulder; and the talons were of 
maſſy gold. Hie was attended by two ef- 
quires, bearing, as well as their maſter, the 
colours of the beautiful Matilda: they were 
white, the emblem of her innocence; and of 
a pale green, ſucli as the buds in the in- 
fancy of the {pning delight in, ere they burſt 
into leaf. His gallant appearance aud manly 
deportment gained the applauſe of all the 
ſpectators: nor were they deceived in him; 
or in that day he unhorſed and vanquiſhed 
all the knights that oppoſed him, and car- 
ried away the glory of the field. At night, 
Reginald entertained the combatants ſump- 
'tuouſly in his caſtle, where his courteous be- 
haviour made. the vanquiſhed knights forget 
their diſgrace, and inſpired thoſe who had 
not tried the fortune of the ficld, with freſh 
courage and emulation, in hopes of render- 
ing themſelves worthy of the notice and at- 
tention . of their hoſt. The eves of the 
whole company were turned on Ardulph 
and Matilda: his particular diſtinction in 
wearing her colours, and the cate he had 
taken in preparing himſelf, plainly . ſhewed 
he aimed at no vulgar conqueſt. The. 
8 5 tongues 
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tongues of the beholders were not weary of 
raiſing him, or the eye of viewing him. 
He concealed, under the veil of humility, 
his pride and arrogance; and in public, he 
2 to fortune the ſucceſs that had 
attended his arms, This conduct rendered 
him more amiable, and added to his glory 
in the opinion of every body but Matilda: 
ſhe thought his humility affected; ſhe per- 
ceived his ſelf- ſufficiency break through the 
cloud of - modeſty that endeayoured in vain 
to hide it. The pretended peaſant ſtill fi- 
led her thoughts; ſhe wiſhed him, in ſe- 
cret, to enter the liſt> and conteſt the prize 
of glory with Ardulph; ſhe doubted not 
of his ſucceſs; for ſhe had ſeen ſuch marks 
of his courage and proweſs, as made her 
think him invincible. In vain did ſhe wiſh, 
fortune ſided with the knight of the Bon: 
the ſecond day augment o his glory, and 
added to his vicories. He was elated with 
ſucceſs : his antagoniſts were vanquiſhed, and 
his way the ſole honour, The prize was, 
juſt about to be- adjudged to him, when an 
eſquire delivered him a billet; he Ce 
it and read theſe words, 


TIE UNKNOWN KNIGHT, TO THE: 
KNIGHT OF THE LION. 
Tux fame of thy exploits, hath excited: 
ve not envy: thy proweſs — 
crowne 
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crowned thee with glory, and tempted me 
to challenge thee to the liſts. . 'To-morrow 
morning will I meet thee, when reſt has 
refreſhed thee, and thou haſt overcome the 
fatigues of this day's toils. If thou ſhould'ſt 
vanquiſh me, the conqueſt will encreaſe thy 
fame; or if mine ſhould be the fortune of 
the field, great will be the glory of, 

THE UNKNOWN KNIGHT. 


 ArDUuLPH's eyes ſparkled with anger and 
impatience as he read this billet, * Tell 
* the unknown knight,” ſaid he with pre- 
cipitation, “that this is the beſt time to 
„ decide the conteſt; here I await him.”— 
Sir knight, anſwered the ſquire, my lord 
© foreſaw that your courage would not brook 
© this delay, and commanded me to ſay, 
© that he cannot meet thee till the morn- 
ing ſun ſhall .gild the ſkies. He added, 
© it would ſully the glory of his arms, if he 
© ſhould enter the liſt with a knight, who 
© had performed ſuch exploits in the day as 
© muſt fatigue him; and the more eſpecially, 
© if the knight of the lion ſhould fall be- 
© neath his arm. Tell him from me, 
© there is yet ſtrength and vigour enough 
& in this arm to make him repent his pre- 
«© ſumption, in challenging me to the com- 
« bat: but it is well and prudent in him to 
tc delay ſo long the puniſhment of as 

| cc n 
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« neſs,” I will tell him,” replied the ſquire, 
making a low obeiſance and retiring, This 
unexpected billet . reduced Ardulph, already 
victoribus, to the neceſſity of trying the 
doubtful iſſue of the field again, although his 
confidence aſſured him of ſucceſs, and he al- 
ready hated, in his heart, the man, who 
could even attempt to ſnatch the glory he 
had alrcady acquired from him, The ex- 
pectations of all were turned upon the con- 
teſt of the enſuing day; the knights, who 
had been already overthrown, hoped to ſee. 
their conquero1 vanquiſhed; yet each mag- 
nified the power by which he himſelf had 
been ſubdued, Matilda was pleaſed at this 
new antagoniſt which threatened Ardulph. 
She foreſaw | evils ariſing from his ſucceſs, 
that menaced her happineſs, How often 
did ſhe wiſh that this unknown knight might 
prove the peaſant! and how ſincerely did 
the pray to heaven to ſtrengthen his arm! 


Tus evening was ſpent in rejoicing : the 
voice of muſic cheared the hearts of the aſ- 
ſembly; the knights led the ladies through 
the mazes of the ſprightly dance, 'and forgot 
their diſaſters in the preſence of beauty, 
Ardulph was honoured with the hand of 
Matilda: yet in vain were the ſounds of 
joy; in vain to him was the preſence of 
beauty diſplayed! the gloom of * 

| | ung 
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hung on his brow, and his aſpect betrayed 
the emotions of his heart. In vain did he 
aſſume a chearfulneſs that ill agreed with his 
diſpoſition ; and in ſpite of his endeavours 
his hilarity gave way to his rage and con- 
cern, The {quires of Ardulph were buſy in 

eparing his armour, and dreſſing his ſteed : 
he himſelf lay expecting the approach of the 
morn and his adverfary, with an impatience, 
ſuggeſted and preſerved by pride and hatred: 
fully was he determined, if an opportunity 
offered, to make the iſſue of the ane 
fatal, and, under the name of an accident, 
to flay the man who had fo preſumptuouſly 


challenged him to the field. 


Tux morning fo eagerly expected came. 
The riſing ſun gilded the tops of the hills, 
and g the plains, when Ardulph pre- 
pared himſelf for the combat. The con- 

courſe of people was greater on this than 
auy other day. The ladies had taken their 
ſeats; the judges and heralds were at their 
pvp ſtations, when Ardulph entered the 

ed on one fide, and at the ſame inſtant the 
unknown knight entered on the other. He 
was mounted on a ſteed of a bright bay co- 
lour; his mane and tail were black: by 
His neighing and curvetting, he ſeemed to 
court danger, as well as difplay his agility 

and ſtrength. The knight's armour was bl 2 
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his impreſo was the ſun in a cloud, which ob- 
ſoured his luſtre; under it, the words, But 
for a tims: he was attended with one ſquire 
only. His armour fo plain, and his ſeanty 
r2tinue gave the. vulgat mo opinion of his va- 
lour, whoſe minds are ever captivated with 
outward (hew : but the judges, and thoſe who 
were ſkilled in knivhily accompliſhments, 
thought better of him, from his manner of 
fitting his horſe, and bearing his lance. He 
rode towards the place where the ladies were 
ſeated, and paid his devoirs to them with ſuch 
a grace, as charmed the aſſembly. Matilda 
was not without hopes, when ſhe ſaw the diſ- 
guiſe of this knight, and the device on his 
ſhield, that he might be the peaſant who had 
delivered her in the wood : there wasa myſtery 
in the motto, that ſhe thought was intelligible 
to her alone: her humanity made her take 4 
part in the former combats of. the contending 
knights ; but in this ſhe was mote particularly 
intereſted, and her heart panted with afixiety 
and doubt, 8 "I 
Tus unknown, knight accoſted Ardulph : 
© The world will accuſe me of temerity in 
attacking ſo renowned a knight; but the de- 
fire of glory is a laudable ambition.“ If 
your's ſhould be the fortune of the day,“ ſaid 
Ardulph, it may well be accounted glory and 
honour in you, to have vanquiſhed me. But 
i thou fall beneath my arm, ſmall will bs the 
H teputation 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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| reputation 1 ſhall, acquire, in having ſubdued 
one who 1s unknown, and without a name in 


arms.*—** If I ſhould yield to thy proweſs,” 
replied the knight, ** thou wilt know me; but 
aſſure thyſelf, l am not unknown, nor without 
my-tame in deeds of chivalry,” —* Then why 


comeſt thou thus, retorted Ardulph, under 
| a vile; diſguiſe, to attempt to rob me of my 


well-earned fame? it is baſe; but be thou 
whom thou mayeſt, thou ſhalt ſink beneath the 
power of Ardulph, ſhall ſwell his glory, and 


increaſe his triumph. To the proof,“ ſaid 


the unknown knight, retiring to his ſtation, as 
Ardulph did to his. The trumpets ſounded. 
and the knights began their courſe ;. in which 
the unknown knight warded the lance of At- 
dulph with equal {kill and dexterity; and paſ- 


fing his own lig! tly over his caſque, plainly 
ſnewed his advantage and ſupericrity. Ardulph 


was ſenſible of it, and the reflection ſtung him 
to the ſoul : his pride was alarmed, and his 


rage encreaſed. On the ſecond courſe, he ſet 


his lance more firmly in the reft, and, ſpurring 
his Need at the ſame time, thought to put a 


| ſpeedy-end#o-the combat: the unknown knight 
ſaw bis mortal intention, and, with agility and 
judgment, avoided the deſign. He collected 
himſelt to receive the ſhock. - They ſhivered 
their lances to pieces, ang neither received 
any injury: though as the advantage was in 
the firſt courſe on the ſide of the ſtranger, ſo 
© in 


| 
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in the ſecond, it was adjudged to Ardulph. 
They choſe freſh ſtaves, and the unknown 
knight picked out the ſtrongeſt and heavieſt he 
could get : he ſaw'the malice of his antagoniſt, 
and perceived the laſt ſtroke was aimed at his 
ſife. It ceaſed to be 'a contention for glory; 
eſpecially, where the ſkill and valour of his 
enemy rendered him formidable. The trum- 
pets ſoundzd to the third charge. The ſtran- 
ger began his courſe, and, giving ſpurs to his 
ſteed, wh» ſeemed little to want ſuch incite- 
ment to ſpeed, he couched his lance, and met 
Ardulph with ſo rough a ſhock, that maugre 
all his endeavours, he bore him over the 
crupper of his ſaddle, and left him on the earth, 
bruiſed ſorely with his fall, and ſpeechleſs thro” 
rage and indignation. The unknown knight 
ſtopped his horſe in the middle. f his career; 
and alighting, tore the colours of Matilda from 
the helmet of the vanquiſhed Ardulph, and 
placed them in his own; then vaulting on his 
ſteed, who ſtood till to receive his maſter, and 
ſhewed his joy, by his neighing and prancing 
when he bore his weight, he again rode to- 
wards the place where'the ladies were witneſſes 
of his triumph; and, making a low obeiſance, 
turned off to the barrier he entered at. Regi- 
nald perceived his, intention of departing, and. 
ſtood in his way. *© You have overcome the 
accompliſhed: Ardulph, Sir knight,” ſaid he; 
and your's is the glory of the day: do not 
e depart 
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depart from us; but let us have an opportunity 
of paying you that reſpect, due to your valovr 
ind merit: let this caſtle afford you ſome re- 
reſhment, and do honour to its lord; by par- 
taking of his feaſt. “ Permit me, noble Re- 
ginald,” replied the flranger, to avoid thy 
-counteſy ; reaſons, of high import, prevent my 
making myſelf known to you, and fequire cen- 
cealment. My thanks are due to you for your 
hoſpitable invitation; but as I came here un- 
known, relying on the faith of knighthood, ſp 
J hope to depart.'—** Ill would it become me,“ 
replied the baron, to force you with ungen- 
tle diſcourteſy, to diſcover yourſelf, when you 
wiſh concealment ; I have only to lament 171 
I have not the happineſs of being known to (6 
accompliſhed. a knight, or want wotth to merit 
| tis confidence,” —* No, generous Reginald; 
ſaid the ſtranger, © no; it is from no ſuch 
auſe I deſire to be unknown: ateufe not your- 
felt of want of worth, nor me with want of 
diſcernment to acknowledge it: be aſſured on 
the faith of a true knight, I will ſoon diſcover 
myſelf to you, but it mult be in a more private 
manner.'—** Be it at your will,” replied Re- 

inald ; ©* whenever it happens, 1 ſhall be glad 
o convince you how much I admire you.” He 
made a ſignal, the barriers were lifted up, and 
the fir2nger went off amidſt the acclamations 
of the-multituce. 24 e 
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Ix the 'mean time, the ſquires of Ardulph 
were buſied-in raifing their lord from the ground: 
The laſt action of his conqueror, ſatisfied hin 
he was a rival: this added to his rage and thirft 
of revenge: ** Edfie,” ſaid he, pur ſue the 
knight that hath heaped ſhame and ruin upon 
thy lord; find him out; enter into his counſels; 
and obtain ſome means of bringing him into m 

owe? or never again ſee the face of Ard ilph.“ 

dric bowed obediente to his lord's commands, 
without reply ing: he left him in the care of bis 
other eſquire ; and, mingling with the crowd; 
changed his garment with one of the metiial 
ſervants of the houſe, and purſued the ſteps of 
the unknown knight. | 


Tux ſervahts had raiſed Ardulph, and takefi 
off his helmet, when Reginald approached! him 
* You ſee me; Reginald,“ ſaid the furious Ars 
dulph; you ſee me covered with ſhame, cons 
fuſton, and difgrace ; my arms are needleſs td 
me now. Shave me, and hide this inglottout . 
head beneath a cowl ; the only garb that bee 
comes the recteant Ardidiph: Buried is 
fame; tarniſhed is my glory; and fink for eve 
my name in 4fms.”==* Be confoled ;* ſard the 
courteous Negiaald; it was no con am 
tat overthrew you; | the iſſus 6f the feld & 
ever doubtful, a nd there is no man but WRAt N 
liable to be overcome: great is the gl6fy FA 
have acquired; nor can it be tarniſhed by one 
23 | misfortune. 
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misfortune.'— It is to me,” replied Ardulph; 
© to be overcome, to me is death: ſhamewill 
cloath me ; difgrace will attend me: no more 
muſt I pretend to cope with men, or enter the 
liſts of honour with the mighty. No, it is fitter 
for me inglorious, to aſſume a peaſant's habit, 
and till the earth —Curſe on this nerveleſs arm, 
that could not defend its maſter, or obey the 
dictates of his heart. It is the part of wiſ- 
dom to bear bad, as well as good fortune with 
moderation,” ſaid the baron; another day will 
be thine: come, valiant knight, come to the 
caſtle, and in the joys of ſociety, we will en- 
deavour to obliterate the remembrance of mis- 
fortune. No,” replied Ardulph, © I never 
can, I never ſhall forget this day; this curſed day, 
that has robbed me of my fame and my happine's. 
No, Reginald, thanks for thy courteſy ; I will 
retire, and hide my head in ſolitude, till the me- 
mory of my ſhame is no more. Let the happy 
ſeek pleaſure ; it is mine to ſhun it. No day 
like this will ever come again; no day ſo replete 


with miſery. and diſgrace to the wretched Ar- 
dulph. Ceaſe intreating me to continue with 


you, for my reſolution is taken and cannot be 
altered.” Reginald left him, He mounted his 
horſe, and without taking notice of any body, 
with dejection in his countenance, and deſpon- 


. dence in his heart, bent his way toward: his 


gan callle, 


- 


MAN 
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Max time, Matilda fat loſt in thought, 
contemplating the ſcene tranſacted before her: 
the myſterious motto on the ſtranger's ſhield, 
and her own wiſhes, conſpired to make her 
believe it was the diſguiſed peaſant, who had 
ventured himſelf in the field againſt Ardulph. 
His ſingular behaviour in taking the colours 
from Ardulph, which he had prided himſelf 
in wearing, confirmed her ſuſpicions ; which 
were ſtill corroborated, by his determining to 
remain unknown. Her face was covered with 
a deep bluſh, when ſhe ſaw hy take the ribbons 
from Ardulph. She watched him to ſee if the 
could diſcover any. traces, by which ſhe might 
know him; but in vain; for, except in His 
obeiſances to the gallery where the ladies were 
placed, they had little opportunity of contem- 
plating him. His abrupt departure filled her 
with concern; as ſhe had hopes that he would 
have diſcovered himſelf with ſo favourable an 
opportunity. She returned to her father's caſ-' 
tle, and in vain endeavoured to baniſh from 
her memory, the ſcenes that had been preſent- 
ed to her eyes: in vain ſhe ſtrove to forget him 
in the feſtivity of the time; he returned to her 
imagination in ſpite of all ſhe could do, and ſhe 
longed for the hour of folitude to communicate 
to foe favourite Martha, her ſentiments con- 
cerning the valiant unknown. The converſa- 
tion of the gueſts of the caſtle, was filled with 
the praiſes of the ſtranger, and the pride of 
Ardulph, who could not ſubmit to fortune. 


64 REGINALD DU BRAY: 


 Tavs they paſſed their hours, while Ar- 
dulph retired to his caſtle, overwhelmed with 
grief and ſhame, and vowing deſtruction on the 
cauſe of his diſgrace, Him the crafty Edric 
urſued on horſeback, till he faw hint enter 2 
Lads houſe, that ſtood on the edge of a foreft, 
neat ſix miles from the caſtle of Reginald. Edric 
quitted his horſe, and turned him looſe z then 
running from thence, he covered himſelf with 
duſt, and arrived at the door of the houſe breath- 
leſs, and in appearance faint with fatigue. A 
fervant fav: him and demanded of him what he 
wanted. I want” ſaid Edric, © to fee the 
- knight whom I have followed here, and who 
will not refuſe to liſten to the tale of misfortune,” 
© you cannot ſee him now,” replied the fervant ; 
© he repoſes himſelf from the rig of arms.” 
Then here will I wait,” ſaid Edric, “ till l 
ſee him, and throw myſelf at his feet.” Enter 
then,” ſaid the ſervant, and you may have an 
rtunity of ſeeing him: my lord is mild as 
the dew of heaven, and gentle as the breath of 
the ſpring.” Edrie followed the attendant, who 
put refreſhments of food before him, and quench- 
ed his thirſt; then going up to his lord, related 
the circumſtance, ** 1 hou haft done well,” 
fid Edmund, * let the wants of the needy be 
ever ſupplied; and turn not the unfortunate 
from the door; when he is ſatisfied, let me ſee 
him.” Edrie obeyed the ſummous almoſt in- 
ſtantly, he found the knight in his chamber, - 
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tended by Alwin his faithful ſquirez but who 
had not accompanied him to the caſtle of Regi- 
nald. * Young man,” ſaid he to Edric, © what 
haſt thou to untold to nie? my ear is ever open 
to the complaints of the wretched, and my hand, 
ſpeak your 


is not flow to relieve his Wants: 
woes, and hope for redreſ>.,” Edric gazed 
a-while on him, with ar air of aſtoniſhment and 
awe ; then falling on his knees, May hea- 
ven,” ſaid he, folding his hands, and lifting up 
his eyes; © may heaven pour down endleſs 
bleſſings on thy head: may thy days be nappy 
and may thy arm be ever viforious ! ſo ſhalt 
thou efcape the miſeries that fill tlie hots of thy 
vaſſal with ſorrow andwoe !“ Tears ran down 
his cheeks as he ſpoke, © Rife, unhappy - 
| outh,” ſays Edmund!“ unfitting is it for man 
>... {g receive the adoration that ſhould be paid only 
to the MosT Hicn, Riſe from that humble 
poſture, and inform nie of the cauſe of thy 
ä | | 
Tut ſubtle Edric roſe, and wiping away the 
tears that courſed away each other, began the 
tale of guile and falſnood a Few have been the 
days o thy ſervant,” ſaid he, yet great has 
been my affliction; and many are the woes I 
have ſuffered=My father was, and, if he yet 
lives, is, a vaſſal of Lord Ardulph—'T hat Lore 
Ardulph, whom, to the joy of all good men, 
your invincible arm overthrew. His houſe was 
near the eaſtle of his Lord, and tHither would he 
9 frequenth7 | 
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irequently retire after the, chaſe, to taſte ſuch 
humble refreſhments as our poor and ſimple 
dwclling could afford. Two were the children 
vi ta tather, myſelf, and a fitter younger by a 
car; rich only in the endowments of nature; 
tor, if the report of the country was to be al- 
lowed, the excelled all the maidens of the neigh- 
bourhood in beauty. That, and her unſpotted 
innocence, was all her dowry. While I follow- 
ed the more laborious buſineſs of the field, ſhe 
performed all the domeſtic duties; for our mo- 
ther had long ſince laid aſleep with her fathers, 
Her comelineſs excited the admiration and love 
of. cur fellow- wains: they all ſtrove to win her 
in the honęſt way of marriage; but ſhe deſpiſed 
their courtſhip, and refuſed to liften to them, 
leſt ſhe ſhould be tempted to quit her father, 
» whoſe grey hairs claimed the duty and affection 
of his children, Happy was our time, till Lord 
Ardulph reforted to our humble cottage, and 
chearkul were our days, till the hand of violence 
ſpoiled us of all our joys, and all our peace. My 
unſuſpecting father rejoiced in the preſence of 
his young Lord. He had been long a faithful 
val of tir father, who yet lived, Ardulph 
ever praiſed his fidelity, and promiſed to pro- 


mote me in his ſervice, or add to the extent of 


lands we held under him. My eld father, anx- 
ious for the welfare and happineſs of his children, 
welcomed him to his poor habitation, though 
warned by one of the ſuitors of my mo | 5 
| JO hd forme 
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formed my father of my ſuſpiciens; and that it 
was for another cauſe than he imagined that 


Lord Ardulph viſited him . frequently. 


Vain 


were my admouitions ; for my father would not 
hear a word that reflected on the honour of his 
Lord. However, I took care to be preſent at 
his next interview with my ſiſter ; and his be- 


haviour confirmed my ſuſpicions. 


Again I warned my father, 


my monitions. 


His 


% 


eve 
darted flames: his hand trembled, when The 
reached him the ſimple beverage ſhe had pre-, 
pared for him; and his whole conduct was fuch 
as could not eſcape the notice of the obſerver. 


again he defpiſed 
The father of Ardulph died, 


and we became the vaſſals of our preſent Lord. 
He had not failed to viſit us in the houſe of his 
proſperity : and he made good his promiſes, by 
granting us more lands, held at an eaſy tenure. 
His diſtant behaviour to our ſiſter lulled us into 
ſecurity ; and my father reproached me for 
harbouring any ſuſpicions of the generous Ar- 
dulph. The ſtroke, ſo long in prepari 
vertheleſs came at laſt, Jt was in the height 
and jollity of harveſt. The full-ear'd grain fell 
beneath our ſickles. The luſty reapers ſweated 
in the noon-day ſun; and my reverend father 
cheared us with his company and his ruſtic 
mirth, My ſiſter at home prepared the repaſt, 
to refreſh us at our return from the toils of the 
field. The ſun was ſet, the weary labourers 
r way homeward, and 


ſought reſt: we bent ou 


12 


, 


ne- 


{ 


the 
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the rememb1ance of our fatigue was ſweetened 


by the hope of our enjoying the plentiſul, tho? 
homely and ſimple cheer that was provided for 
us. We arrived at, the houſe. The doors were 
all open, We entered; all was lonely and 
filent.” © Where's my child?” © demanded 
my father, with a wildneſs in his looks and ac- 
cent. We called, we ſearched every place; 
but no anſwer was made to our cries, and no 
ſucceſs attended our enquiries, My father, in 
an agony of grief, threw himſelf on the earth, 
and tore his filver hairs from his aged head, 
He refuſed comfort or refreſhment of any kind; 
for, uncertain of the ſituation of his favonrite; 
he was dead to eyery enjoyment in life. The 
next day, however, put an end to our fears, 
An old woman, who lived at fome diſtance 
from us, waz ſent on purpoſe to inform us, that 
my ſiſter was ſafe and well. We enquired of 
her in what manner ſhe received the intelli- 
gence; and where ſhe ſaw her, or heard of 
her. The broken and confuſed account ſhe 
rendered us, enabled me to trace her ſtep» ; 
and I learned at laſt that ſhe was in the hands of 
Lord Ardulph, who had hidden her in a place 
beyond our reach. My father immediately re- 
paired to his caſtle ; but conſcious of the injury 


he had done him, he refuſed bim admittance 


to his preſence. The wretched old man pour- 


ed forth unavailing lamentations, and returned 
to his cottage overwhelmed with grief aud ſor- 


TOW. 


1 Fs 1 *© — 
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row. He reſolved, neyertheleſs, to ſee him, 


and try to move him to reſtore the unhappy 


Eleanor. For a long time we ſought in vain 
the opportunity, At laſt it arrived, One of 
the domeſtics informed us of his Lord's inten- 
tions of walking out. We croſſed his path, 
and threw Jr's before him Oh, let my 
Lord behold and pity the ſorrows of his afl 
My daughter, my daughter. Oh, Lord Ar- 
dulph, reſtore my child. She was the joy of 
my heart, the comfort and the ſupport of my 
declining years. She is ſnatched from me; and 
my grey hajrs will come down to the grave in 
ſorrow.” * What does the dotard mean,” de- 
manded Lord Ardulph? © You have taken 
away my child,” continued my father, You 
have robbed me of all my happineſs. She was 


the ſweeteſt lower, Lord Ardulph, in the gar- 


den. You have taken ſrom me the treaſure of 
her youth, and the innocence of her life. Vet 
return her to me, blaſted and rifled as ſhe is, 
and I will yet claſp her to my boſom, and we'll 
it together, and weep over the misfortunes that 
are paſt, We will ſtrive to forget them. Oh, 
Lord Ardulph, thou hadſt a father, and may 
be a parent yourſelf, Think of my diſtreſs.” 


* Thou raveſt,” replied the haughty, cru-1 


Ardulph. Thy inſolence and preſumption 
merit puniſhment, but thy grey hairs ſcreen 


thee from my reſentment, Fly hence i-ſtant- 


' ly; and as you value your ſafety, appear no 
2 1 
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'more in my preſence.” * Yet let me ſpeak.” 
« 1 wilf hear no more. And if you preſume a 
ſecond time on my .patience, expect my heavy 
vengeance to burſt on thy head.“ -I left my 
miſerable father proſtrate on the earth, weeping 
and lamenting the loſs of his daughter. I raiſed 
and endeavoured to comfort him. From that 
time, as Lord Ardulph was not to be moved 
with our ſolficitations, I determined to have re- 
courſe ro ſtratagems and wiles. All day I 
watched the ſteps of Lord Ardulph. The dew 
of heaven has waſhed this head, and the tem- 
peſts and darkneſs of the night have ſurrounded 
me, while I ſought to trace him to the place in 
which he concealed my hapleſs fiſter. My vi- 


gilance and perſeverance baffled all his precau- 


tions and art; and I found the houſe he reſort- 
ed to. It was ſituated in an obſcure dingle, and 
fo artfully was hidden, that it was almoſt im- 
poſſible to diſcover it. I waited all night for his 
coming forth in the morning; and when I faw 
im at a diſtance, ruſhed into the houfe which 
I imagined contained my ſiſter. I was not mil- 
taken. She ſhrieked at the fight of her brother, 
and hid her face with her hands. Ah! Elea- 
nor, faid I, well may yon endeavour to avoid 
the ſight of that brother whom you have made 
d wretched. My father too.“ Oh l' faid 
he, interrupting me, (lives he? Oh! what 

has my poor father done in my abſence ?— 
1% Poured forth his prayers for the fafety and 


wellare 
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welfare of his darling child, who, regardleſs of 
her virtue or her fame, lives willingly in a ſtate | 
of harlotry. * My brother might have well | 
ſpared that yy yard ſaid ſhe, and ſhe burſt 
into tears as ſhe ſpoke.” „ Why, is it not 
true ? and wherefore ſhould I not reproach you ? 
but anſwer me truly. Is it with your conſent 
vou came here, and do — remain here wil- 
foals ?” © Neither, neither,” replied the un- 
happy Eleanor ; I was dragged from my fa- 
ther's friendly roof; by violence I am the vic- | 
tim of brutal force.? Then follow me, and I 

will lead thee to a place of ſafety and happineſs,” 

© I will,” faid ſhe, © and bleſs thee for ever as 

my deliverer. But let me firſt lay aſide theſe 
cloaths which I have been obliged to wear, and 
aſſume my own bumble weeds.” She made 
haſte to quit the hated manſion, A neighbour- 

ing convent ſheltered her from the, violence and 
iniquity of Ardulph. I then made my father 
acquainted with the ſteps I had taken, and wait- 

ed in patience the * * of Lord Ardulph's 
rage upon us. It was not Jong delayed. The 
next morning he came himſelf to the cottage he 
had robbed of all its happineſs. He met my 
father. © You have — then, thou 
hoary traitor, in ſtealing from me all my joy. 
But thou and thy ſon ſhall feel the effects of my 
tage and reſentment,” I am prepared,” my 
father replied, © to meet the ſtorm. I know 

my child is ſafe from thy power, and Lam re- 

. gardleſs - 


ö 
| 


Ardulph; and, to crown my misfortunes, I 
am ignorant of what is the tate of my fa- 
ther. Forgive me, for taking up your time 
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N of myſelf,” ——When Lord Ardulpli 
ound that,my father knew where his daugh- 
ter had been. taken and ſecreted, he changed 
his threats into promiſes of favour ; and offered 
every thing which he thought could bribe the 
old man to. diſcover the « of her retreat. 
But all in vain, The next day, therefore, 
he turned him out of his houſe, and deprived 
him of all his goods. Me he vowed to de- 
ſtroy, and even ſent out men to kill me. 1 
had no recourſe left but to fly to the caſtle 


of Reginald Du Bray, with whom Lord Ar- 


dulph was then at erimity. Here I reſided 
in quiet and ſafety, till he made his peace 


with Lord Reginald, arid viſited at his caſtle; 


then I was obliged to quit my aſylum. In 


the days of the tournaments I mixed with 


the crowd, and ſaw with ſorrow his ſucceſs, 
I ſent up my prayers to heaven to wither 


the raviſfier's arm, and confound his ſtrength, 
This day my prayers have been heard, and 
your arm has laid him low, I followed you 
to ſue for protection and for ſhelter, \ Thus 


have I been reduced by the power of Lord 


with a recifal of my misfortunes ; but happy 
ſhall I be if thou wilt receive me into thy 
ſervice.” Tears fell from the eyes of the 


falſe Edric, as he finiſhed his fairy tale; 
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Feigned only as to himſelf, though it was true 
as to the actions of Lord Ardulph; who had 
done to anothef what Edrie had repreſented 

to have been done to himſelf. 


Ex D of THE StcoxD Book. - 
—_— 
88 B 0.0 K Mt 


 Loxp Edmund temained ſlent for a time: 
Alwin,“ ſaid he to his ſquire, how melan- 

choly a reflection is it, that power and wealth 
ſhould only inſpire us with a deſire of com- 
mitting, and give us an opportunity of per- 

petrating more effectually the baſeſt crimes. I 
Foy endeavour, young man,” ſaid he, turning 

to Edric, “to make thee forget the woes Lord 

Ardulph has brought upon thee, Be ſafe and 
happy: nay more; find out thy father, and 
I will-make his future days eaſy and 78 N 
ful.” Edrie fell on his knees before Lord 
Edmund, He implored bleſſings on his head; 
and, from that hour, devoted himſelf to his 
ſervice, in the moſt ſolemn manner. He re- 
tired from his preſence rejoiced at his ſuc- 
ceſs; and, at the moment the 2 
mund was relieving his ſuppoſed diſtreſs, the 
* | 9 treacherous 
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treacherous heart of Edric was planning the 
deſtruction of his benefactor; and he was the 
more excited to revenge his maſter, as he found, 


in Edmund, the peaſant who had defeated his 


icheme on Matilda, and the knight who had 
overthrown him; - an 5 
EpmMunD's heart had ſurrendered itſelf pri- 
ſoner to Matilda's charms, when he ſaw her 
in the wood: he beheld her in the triumph 
of beauty, „ at the caſtle of her fa- 
ther: he had mingled with the crowd, and 
eſcaped her obſervation, though his eyes were 
ever fixed upon her. He ſaw with concern, 
that Ardulph was victorious in the courſes of 


two days; and it gave him the greater un- 


caſineſs, as the report of the common peo- 


ple, proclaimed him a ſuitor to Matilda. He 


— 


of his heart and affeQions; * * 


i diſpatched his ſquire for his armour, and for- 


bade Alwin to attend him to the lifts, be- 


cauſe he hid been his companion in the 


wood, and muſt have diſcovered him to the 
penetration of Matilda, He choſe another of 
his followers to ſupply. that place; and enter- 
ed the combat with a defire of yanquiſhing 


a rival who pretended to Matilda. The 
glow of joy Which appeared in her face at 
© his ſucceſs, gave him the moſt promiſing hopes. 


He determined to be the only perſon who ſhould 


reveal to her, the ſecret of his transformation. 
le ſickened with defire, to ſee the charming 
"maid, the object of all his wiſhes, the miſtreſs 


* 
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Ir was autumn: the yellow harveſt had fal- 
len beneath the ſickle of the reaper ; the woods 
yet retained their leafy covering, though they 
had loſt their verdure ; but they had a thou- 
ſand various ſhades, which, gilded by the rays 
of the ſetting ſun, gave a milder and more de- 
lightful aſpect to the foreſt, Lord Ardulph was 
confined to his caſtle with chagrin, mortifica- 
tion, and rage. Matilda walked forth, to take 
her leave of the beauteous year: ſhe entered 
the wood, accompanied by her maidens, but 
leaning on the faithful Martha. Here it was 
firſt,” ſaid ſhe, © we ſaw thoſe generous pea- 
ſants, if peaſants they were, who riſqued their 
lives in our defence, and fo bravely extricated 
us from danger : with what grace did the low 
er refuſe my invitations to the caſtle of my fa- 
ther ! why has he never appeared ſince to de- 
mand my gratitude ?” The ſound of a voice in- 
terrupted her: ſhe ſtopped and trembled, for 
ſhe had not forgot her former danger; but it 
was ſo plaintive, that ſhe could not avoid 
obeying the dictates of her heart, the manſion 
of pity, to learn the cauſe of the diſtreſs, She 
bent her ſteps towards the place whence the 
voice proceeded; but hearing ſomething. like 
an attempt to ſing, curioſity detained her, while 
theſe words were ſung in a voice that proved it 
was a man who ſung, but had ſuch ſweetneſs 
and melody, that it might, but for it's ſtrength, 
have been miſtaken for a woman's voice. 
| K 2 Abſence, 
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Abſence, the foe, of every fond deſie, 
Prolongs its ſtay, and robs my ſoul of reft; 
Yet abſence vainly ſtrives to queneh the fre, 
Almighty love has kindled in my breaft. 
W hat can her preſence than her abſence more ? 
Abſent, my thoughts are fix d on her alone + 
Preſent, I could bat ſilently adore, - 
To the ſweet maid my paſſion is unknown: 
But whether here ſhe bides or far away, 
My heart, ſcul, thought's with her, and her 


alone muſt ſtay. 
i REN LI 


When ſhe's away, no lack of day I find; 
More dear to me the ſable veil of night, _ 
Her image ſolely then employs my mind, 
No cther object then can interv ene 

To rob my foul. of that ſublime delight; 
When. by theſe: eyes the fair one is not feen, 

Oh! what avails to me the uſe of fight ? 
She, ſhe alone, ſhould every ſenſe employ, - 
She, who to every fenſe can yield the pureſt joy. 


Mar Ip A ftood boft in. attention and ſur- 
prize.. When the perſon. had finiſhed his ſong, 
he ſpoke, Come Alu in, ſaid he, this & 
ahout the time, and perhaps we may be a 
enough to ſee her.“ He roſc from the ground, 
where. he had been ſitting; and Matilda could 
veretive him, though he herſelf remained un- 


ſeen, 5 
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ſeen, What was her joy and pleafure, yer 
mingled with à painful modeſty, bluſhing at her 
own molt fecret thoughts, when ſhe beheld in 
the fongſter, the young peaſant, whom ſhe was 
ſo much indebted to. She ſaw he came to- 
wards the place where the ſtood ; but ſhe had 
not the power to fly from him: ſhe remained 
where ſhe was, agitated by a variety of thoughts. 
Edmund, whew be hrſt perceived her, was ren-⸗ 
dered incapable of moving: he gazed at her 
with eager admrration : fhe was now more 
lovely than ever. He at length collected him- 
felf, and drawing near her, fell on his knees be 
fore her. Pardon, adorable: lady, pardon 
=” pr refurnptrort | in appearing in your re. = 
— Riſe,” faid ſhe you can have committed 
no oFence, by that only; Jam rather pleafed 
m ſee you, that I may have an opportunity of 
ſhewing you how far my father's gratitude vill 
extend to the man, who has done ſuch ſerviees 
to his child. ] cannot receive the favours of 
your father, lady, nor can I rife from this hum» 
ble poſture, till I ſhall. have obtained your for- 
giveneſs.” a Þn; — have you offended me, 


but in thas hum yoorſelh before me, when 


E have deſired you to riſe. He aroſe and: flood 


before Her, hardly venturing to behold the face 


of the lovely maid; but whenever he * 

his eyes: to fray from the 8 

the love, the awe, and reſpect Tap te gen 

weaghs wink, and her preſence — is 
a n 
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ſigned to her attendants to retire: they all 
oheyed but the faithful Martha, whom ſhe re- 
tained. Alwin the friend of Edmund kept at 
a diſtance. Tell me,” continued ſhe, . how 
you have offended me, and why you ſeek a 
pardon for a crime, that I am unconſcious of 
your having committed, or why do you thus 
deprecate my anger? be open, be ſincere, and 
if you have really offended, it will be the only 
method of obtaining my forgiveneſs.” — Ah P 
| replied Edmund, with a ſigh, © my obedience 
ſhall convince the charming Matilda, how 
weighty are her commands, and how worthy 
to be obeyed ; when, by complying with them, 
I ſhall be obliged to accuſe myſelf : yet it is her 
deſire, and I yield. Know then, gentle lady, 
ſince I firſt beheld you in this wood, where you 
now again bleſs my ſight, I had the preſumption ' 
to appear in arms before you, though unknown 
to you. It was I who encountered the happy, 
the gallant Ardulph : It was this arm that van- 
quiſhed him: yet more happy was he in his fall, 
to be lamented by the daughter of Reginald, 
than the wretched Edmund in the midſt of his 
triumph. That is my crime, that is my of- 
fence; and it is inexpiable in me, who have 
lifted my hand againſt a knight favoured by you; 
and by my raſnneſs and preſumption, merited 
your diſpleaſure, and cauſed your grief. But 
thus throwing myſelf on your mercy, let me 
intreat a-mitigation of my puniſhment. — 
no 


AN HISTORICK TALE. 79 


not baniſh me from your preſence z do not pro- 
hibit me to ſee you, and I will 1a all things elfe 
ſubmit to your decree.” He ſtopped ſpeaking : 
an heart-felt ſigh rent his boſom, and the tear 
of diſtreſs trembled in his eve, Matilda ſaw and 
pitied his griet. I know not why you ſhould 
think that you have offended me in oppoſing 
Ardulph,” ſaid Matilda; © my father's lifts 
were tree to all knights to try the fortune of the 
field.“ But Ardulph wore the colours of Ma- 
tilda.'— True,“ replied the bluſhing maid ; 
but it was without my conſent or knowledge.“ 
© What a crime then have I eſcaped, for I could 
never have forgiven myſelf for having hfted my 
hand againſt the object of your fa vour: nor 
could I, beauteous lady, ſuffer any one to carry 
away the prize of honour, without mn to 
conteſt it with him in the preſence of her, whoſe 
ſmiles are praiſe, and whoſe ayplauſe is glory.“ 
He teared to have ſaid too much, and Matilda 
was unwilling to underſtand him. There is 
now,” replied ſhe, © a ſtronger motive than 
ever, to preſs you to return with me to my fa- 
ther's caſtle: he is accounted no bad judge of 
knightly merit; and I have ever heard him 
praiſe the proweſs, of the unknowu knight. 
* Oh, lady,” rejoined Edmund, it is impoſſi- 
ble. I cannot, I muſt not accept thy. invitati- 
on; and powerſul muſt be my reaſons, when I 
would riſque every other hazard but the loſs of 


5 my honour, to ſee the daughter of Reginald du | 


Bray. 
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Bray.“ Alas, Sir knight, this is a language! 
muſt not hear; my na 'approbation mult 
ſanctify the vows of him who pretends to Ma- 
_ - talda,” She found her face covered with blufhes 
as ſhe ſpoke ; her idea of the man who had fo 
gallantly defended her, and who, in the defeat 


of Ardulph, had,made ſo public a declaration of 


his paſſion, was ſtil uppermoſt in her mind; and 
the innocence of her heart cauſed the unguarded 
expreſſions of her tongue. Then deſpair, 


Edmund, deſpair and eternal woe muſt be thy 
portion : but depart not from me till thou hear- 
eſt what I have yet to ſay. The words of 
falſchood are ſtrangers to the tongue of Ed- 


mund; the thoughts of deecit are unknown to 
his heart. The fame of thy beauty reached 
my ears,, and J longed to know if report had 
done juſtice to thy merit; I came in diſguiſe, 
and found your charms ſurpaſſed the account that 
had been given me of them. From the moment 


I ſaw you, when, ſpeechleſs with ſur prize, t 
knelt before you, and adored the power of 
our reſiſtleſs beauties; from that moment I 
ved, but with no common paſſion.” — Stop, 


ſaid Matilda, interrupting him; * forfeit not 
the good opinion. I entertained of you, nor obli- 
terate the remembrance of the obligations I am 


under to you: the conduct you purſue will not 


permit me to remain here any longer, or ſuffer 
me to hear you any more, Farewell.” She 
turned from him haſtily, and rejoining het 


attendants/ 
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attendants, took her way to the caſtle, Ed- 
mund, motionleſs with grief and deipair at her 
words, purſued her with his eyes, as long as he 
could ſee her; and when he no longer viewed 
the adorable maid, he kept his eves fixed on the 
path ſne had taken. Alwin ſecing him alone 
zpproached him.“ Why do we remain here?“ 
ſaid he; © the lady is retired, and the ſhades 
of night encompats us.”%— It will be always 
night with Edmund: the ſun of beauty is ſet 
to me, and darkneſs and horrors ſucceed. 
« Yet let us return,” rejoined the ſquire ; 
© when the ſcene is no longer preſent to you, 
the remembrance of her charms will be no 
more,” — I will follow thee, Alwin, but her 
image will be ever preſent to me.“ A 

EpubNyo paſſed the night in a ſtate of the 
greateſt inquietude. Many ſchemes did he 
revolve in his mind; the only deſign of them 
was to ſee Matilda, and implore her ' pardon, 
They were all fruitleſs, all ahortive in the 


wretched lover's imagination. With the firſt | 


light he bade Edric attend him. Edric appear- 


ed. He queſtioned him concerning the ſtate of 


Reginald's caſte; the ſituation of that part 
aſſigned to his daughter, and what. proſpect it 
commanded. Edric, who was the conſt- nt 
companion of Ardulph in his viſits to the caſtle, 
had not. failed to inform himſelf of theſe parti- 


culars for his maſter's ſervice ; and Npeated to 
Fdmund the „ he had gained. It 
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was with pleaſure he heard that her apartments 
overlooked the little plain that lay between the 
caſtle and the wood. Here then he determined 
to pretent himſelf before her conſtantly, till 
pity tor his woes ſhould induce her to liſten to 
him with patience. He determined that Fdric 
ſhould be the future companion of his walks, as 
he was acquanted with every avenue to the 
caſtle, and from his knowledge of the country 
might be ſerviccable to him. 
: Mart ILD A was not more at eaſe, ſince the 
diſcovery of Edmund's ſentiments, than he 
was: ſhe could not loſe his image a moment; 
and a thouſand graces that inſpired his whole 
form when he ſpoke to her, only ſerved to fix 
his idea more indelibly in her mind. She could 
have acknowledged to him that ſhe was pleaſed 
with his perſon, and charmed with his con- 
duct; but her modeſty, and the delicacy and 
decorum of her ſex, forbad her tongue to in- 
dulge the ſentiments of her heart; not even to 
Martha, the favoured Martha did ſhe reveal 
the more tender notions ſhe had conceived : ſhe 
bluſhed at harbouring them, even in private, 
and dreaded leſt the had tranſgteſſed the ſtr? 
Tules of modeſty, in venturing to indulge ſuc.. 
thoughts 1a {ecret, and infringed. her duty to 
hey, father, by entertaining a tavourable opi- 
nion of a man that had not been recommended 
to her by that beloved and honoured parent. In 


this turn c« mind, ſhe caſt, her eyes from the 


windew 
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window of her apartment, where ſhe ſat em- 
ployed in works befitting her ſex, towards the 
wood, where the evening before ſhe had icen 
the man, whoſe image was now her conſtant 
companion, and ſhe thought her ſight, had de- 
ceived her, when ſhe perceived the appearauce 
ot two men, walking by the edge of the wood; 
they were habited like peaſants, and ſhe re- 
membered the form of one of them too well, 
not to recollect him even at that diſtance. She 
concealed her confuſion at the ſight, and avoid- 
cd going near the window, or giving any ſigns 
that ſhe encouraged the purſuits of a man who 
was unknown to her, and who ſo obſtinately 
refuſed to make himſelf known to her father, 
She thought that a ſeaſonable ſeverity would 
make him-relinquiſh his enterprize ; eſpecially, 
if. he was one who had a greater regard for her 
father's wealth than her eſteem. But ſhe was 
miſtaken in Edmund. He was daily at the 

ſame ſpot, expecting the lovely Matilda to a 

pear in the wood again. 
THE winter approached, clad in ſtorms, and 
attended by tempeſts. The conſtant breaſt of 
Edmund defied them all. The hope of ſeeing 
Matilda, enabled him to fuſtain the weather's 
rougheſt ſhock ; and undaunted brave the fury 
of the ſeaſon. Matilda did not behold his per- 
ſeverance without emation : ſhe pitied his ſuf- 
ferings, and wiſhed to ſee him releaſed from ſo 
ſtrict and painful an attendance : vet ſhe had ng 
L 2 mean: 
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means of forbidding him to puniſh himſelf thus, 
but through the intervention of Martha. She 
had for N. time noticed the conſtant appear- 
ance of Edmund, but forebore to ſpeak to her 
lady, till ſhe ſhould chuſe to impart. in confidence 
to her, what ſhe thought of the conduct of Ed- 
mund. *© Haſt thou not obſerved the two pea- 
ſants, who. ſo conſtantly make their appearance 
every. evening at the edge of the wood, that 
bounds the plain which my. chamber overlooks.” 

—* I have,” replied Martha; and J imagine 
one of them to be him to whom we are under 


ſo many obligations.'—* Ah! fo I fear,” re- 


joined the beauteous maid; © but what can 
cauſe this afſiduous appearance? Why does he 
haunt that wood? — Your heart,” replied the 
damſcl, might inform you of that reaſon. 
Did => not tell you himſelf? 1 But ſurely,” 
faid Matilda, « there is no part of my beha- 
viour, ſurprized as E was by the ſudden inter- 
view, that could. have given him any encou- 
ragement, or inſpire him with the hope, that I 
ſhould approye the boldneſs of his conduct. Oh, 
Martha, contrive ſome method of ſending him 
from thence ; there are a thouſand eyes that are 
watchful to find, a blemiſh. in the unſullied repu- 
tation of innocence. Slander will repreſent him 
as thus diſguiſed | by my appointment, and. ca- 
jumny will Rain my unſpotted name. WW hat 
ſmall I co ?? ſaid the faithful Martha; <ſhall [ 
EQ to 21m, and demard. of him, why he fre- 
quents 
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quents that place?! Do. any thing, to fave 
the fame of thy miſtreſs from the tongue of the 
ſcorner,” replied the anxious Matilda. Martha 
howed her head in obedience to the commands, 
of her beloved miſtreſs, 

AT the uſual hour, Edmund failed not to vi- 
fit his accuſtomed ſtation, Martha eluded the. 
vigilance of the inhabitauts of the caſtle, and 
eſcaped their obſervation, by cloathing herſelf, - 
in a ruſtic habit, and through an unnoticed, 
path, approached the place where Edmund, 
with anxious eyes, beheld the caſtle, the. reſi- 
dence of his beloved Matilda; and held, coute; 
rence with Edric. © Maiden,” ſaid Edmund, 
as ſhe drew near kim, © where go you alone? 
the evening adyances; the ways are lonely, and 
this wood is full of danger: innocence may ſuf- 
fer from the hand of violence, and you may too 
late repent the raſhneſs of expoſing yourſelf, to, 
perils you think not of.. — Thanks, courteous. 
ſtranger,” replied Martha, but I have not fat 
to go; my habitation. is in this neighbou hood: 
then let me in my turn aſk, why. you are in. 
this ſolitary place? I am well acquainted with alh 
the people wha dwell near lord Reginald's.cafs. 
tle, nd I never ſa your face among.them-:- 


have you loft your way, or do you ſeek, refreſh. 
ment from vour tos? the hoſpitable door ot Re- 
ginald's caſtle is ever open to the needy ſtranger," 
« Warar purpoſe can thy inquiſitiveneſs anp. 
wer?“ interrupted Ediic; © purſye.thy. wayt 
in ſafety.“ 6 I | : b * 
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* 'TREAT not with ungentle language, the 
curioſity of the damſel,” replied Edmund; © ſhe 
meant to inform us where we might berelieved, 
had we been in want: thou ſhouldeſt rather ex- 
preſs thy gratitude for her kindneſs. — We need 
not the refreſhment thou haſt mentioned; nor 
would it avail thee to learn why we are here; 
let it be ſufficient for thee to know, that if thou 
thinkeſt thyſelf in danger, we will guard thee in 
ſafety to thy dwelling.“ ' Let me thank thee 
for thy courteſy,” replied Martha, and entreat 
thee to permit me to ſpeak to thee 1n private,” 

They went apart from Edric. What wouldeſt 
thou with me ?” demanded Edmund. — Thou 
haſt been obſerved, anſwered Martha, to be 
continually hovering about this place; and what 
thy deſign can be is unknown : yet, Sir knight, 
Matilda from whom I come, —“ What of the 
beauteous maid “ She ſees, through this diſ- 
guiſe which you have aſſumed, a man whom ſhe 
is under many obligations to; and ſhe fears that 
others will ſee him too. Her fame 1s yet pure 
and unſullied as the virgin ſnow; the breath of 
flander and calumny has not tainted her reputa- 
tion ; why will you then expoſe her to theſe 
evils, who never merited ſuch treatment from 

you? ſhe deſires that you may ceaſe to frequent 
this place, and thereby rid her of thoſe tears, 
that your preſent conduct creates; and which a 
diſcovery of your perſon and intentions, would 
not fail to realiz2,'—" Tis enough,” replied 
| Fgmrune, 
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Fdmund, with a deep figh ; “ 'tis enough for 
me to obtain a knowledge of her will and in- 
tentions, to oblige me to obey their dictates: I 
will obey her; but ſhe ſhould know that obe- 
Cience will be fatal to me; and when I am forced 
to avoid her ſight, or to abandon the view of a 
place where ſhe 1s, I have no longer a wiſh to 
behcld any other object. But yet let me pre- 
vail on you to tell me, gentle maiden, whether it 
is hatred of the unhappy Edmund, that urges 
her to banith me from this ſpot, where I enjoy 
a tranſitory gleam of conſolation, and where 1 
may indulge hope; or is it from any other 
caute, equally fatal to my life and happineſs ?” 
The melancholy accent with which he pro- 
nounced theſe words, penetrated the heart of 
the compaſſionate Martha. Why,” ſaid ſhe, 
© would you NP, Þ me to betray the confi- 
dence of my lady? it does not appear by her 
meſſage, that averſion to you was the cauſe of 
it,” but the conſequences are ſo dreadful,” 
returned he, that whatever may be the cauſe 
they proceed from, the effects will be alike. But 
may | not once more ſee her; once more hear 
from her own mouth, the {entence pronounced 
againſt me? that will effectually prevent my 
ever rendering myſelf obnoxious to lier again ?? 
Martha replied, that ſhe believed an interview 
of that nature impoſſible, as well from the fears 
of Matilda, who would dread à diſcovery, as 
ihe great riſque ſhe ran ia hazarding fuch a. 

g ting; 
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thing; and the ill opinion that he himſclf 
would conceive of her, in fo eafily conſenting 
to {te a perſon the was fo little acquainted witli. 
Edmund obviated all her objections, and with 
fuch fervency aſſured Martha of his ſincerity 
and aſfection, that ſhe conſented to become his 
advocate with Matilda, ahd to endeavour to 

rocure him an interview with her the next 
night. She informed him, that there was a 
window of the caftle, which was near the 
ground, whete, by paſſing over the dry moat, 
he might have an opportunity of converſing 
with her, ahd learning ffom her own mouth, 
the reaſons why ſhe withed to baniſh him; but 
ſhe exacted a promiſe from him, and which he 
ſwore on the faith of a true knight, to obſerve; 
that, ſhould her lady enjoin him to abſent him- 
ſelf, he would never appear there again with- 
out her permiſſion. "She did not leave him 
wit hout giving him hopes, that he would ſoon 
ſee and fpeak with the miſtreſs of his heart; 
and avowed her defire and inclination to ſerve 
lim, They parted. Martha returned to the 
caſtle to her miſtreſs, who anxiouſly waited io 
know the iſſue of the converſation, Edmund 
called his ſquire, and they proceeded to their 
lodge. 


Ep NMUN“ heart ſwelled with hope; it ex- 
ulted in the proſpe& of happineſs. chte ob- 
ſerved that there was an alteration in his man- 
ner and voice, and judged that ſome good 15 
i | a 
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had elevated him, Well he knew, that in the 
hour of joy, as well as of grief, the avenues te 
the heart are all open, and that its ſecrets are 
caſily penetrated, The wily traitor learned 
from the unwary Edmund, the whole cauſe of 
his exultation ; and in his turn aſſured him, he 
weil knew the window which Martha had men- 
tioned 3 and that he would conduct him to a 
place, where he might eaſily paſs the moat; 
Edmund, anticipating pleaſure, beguiled the _ 
homeward; and Edric failed not to encreaſe 
his happineſs and ſecurity, by pointing out the 
readieſt methods of coming at the object of his 
wiſhes. | | | 
As the traveller, bewildered, benighted, loſt 
amidſt the trackleſs foreſt, trembling; and anx- 
ious expects the dawn of day, ſo earneſtly, did 
Edmund expect the return of night, that would 
convey him to the preſence of Matilda. It 
came at length. But yet ſome doubts roſe in 
his mind, when he reflected, that perhaps his 
advocate might not be able to prevail on the 
ſcrupulous delicacy of his miſtreſs, to grant him 
an interview, that would make him the happleſt 
or moſt miſerable of men. But his doubts and 
fears no longer exiſted, when he ſaw a light, 
the ſignal of Martha's fuccefs, placed in the 
window, My ſtars have been propitious!“ 
exclaimed the enraptured Edmund: Matilda, 
p the lovely Matilda, condeſcends to fee, to hear 
me. Infpire my W ye bleſſed Angels, * 
| the 
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the ſofteſt ſounds; let me ſpeak the ſentiments 
of my heart, filled with a pure and virtuous 
love; and I ſhall not fail to win her. Come, 
Kdric, conduct me to the ſpot, where ſhines + 
the brighteſt ſtar in the world ; where Matilda 
waits the happy Edmund.“ “ There is a wind- 
ing path which leads to that part of the moat 
which we mult paſs; — follow me, replied Edric, 
and he led the way. We muſt go through 
this part of the wood that ſkirts this lawn,” 
continued he, and then we ſhall come directly 
oppoſite to the ſpot.“ Edmund followed his 
ſteps in ſilence, his heart filled with rapture at 
the thoughts of ſeeing his beloved miſtreſs: and. 
ſo thoroughly was he engaged in the contempla- 
tion of her charms and her kindneſs, that he 
heeded not whither Edric conducted him, t ill 
turning ſhort and ftopping, he cried with aloud 
voice, Here it is l. Where, demanded 
Edmund, who found himſelf in a thick wood. 
„Thou haſt miſtaken thy way, Edric.“ He 
ſcarce had ſpoken, when he found his arms ſe- 
cured, by ſome men who rufhed from amongſt 
the trees, where they had been concealed, His 
fword was torn from his fide, and, maugre 41 
the reſiſtance he could make, numbers and force 
overpowered him, and they bound him. *F'6 
all his threats, and demands why they treated 
him in that indignant manner, they who had 
ſeized him anſwered him not a word: at length 
he bethought kimiclt of his ſquire. Where 
43 1 Ss 
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is Edric ?” ſaid he. He is not far off,” replied 
one of the ruffians; and he it is, to whom we 
are obliged for thus ſecuring you fo eaſily. 
«© Baſe ſlave!” replied the captive; and from 
that moment he remained dumb, ſuffering them 
to convey him where they pleaſed. He could 
not reſiſt ſuperior force, and even reſiſtance had 
been in vain. A ſigh burſt ſometimes from his 
ſwollen heart: ſwollen with rage, the firſt ſenti- 
ment his ſoul was ſuſceptible of, when he fgund 
himſelf attacked ſo forcibly, and betrayed fo 
traiterouſly ; ſwollen with grief and anguiſh, 
when his reſentment permitted him to think of 
the bliſsful ſtate from which he had been ſnatch- 
ed; when he reflected, that Matilda was at that 
inſtant expecting him; that ſhe upbraided his 
falſhood, and called in queſtion his honour and 


his love; He could not bear to think of it, for it 


was death and madneſs. © Grant me patience, 


good heaven; grant me patience,” ſaid the 


wretched Edmund to himſelf : & what a reverſe 
of fortune l to know the taſte of hope, and have 
the cup daſhed from my lips before I could fa- 


tiate my thirſt: to be indulged with a view of 
happineſs, only to be rendered more miſerable, 


in being ſnatched from the proſpect. Alas! 
how ſhall I be ever able toconvince the adorable 
maid, that force and artifice were uſed, to keep 
me fram her fight ? But will ſhe not geſpiſe me, 


for ſuffering myſelf either to be overcome by 


force, or entrapped * treachery ? In vain 
N 2 
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fought and conquered in her preſence: I am 
now in bonds; a captive, ignorant of my fate, 
and only ſenſible of the injury my honour and 
my love ſuffer, by this baſe - treatment.” In 
vain he endeavoured to repreſs the ſigh that 
burſt involuntarily from his overloaded heart. 
Senſible that the treacherous Edric, in whom he 
had ſo unhappily miſplaced his confidence, was 
privy to the ſentiments of his heart; he wiſhed 
to leſſen his triumph, and not to give him the 
ſatisfaction of knowing, how deeply the ſucceſs 
of his villainy had wounded him. He was placed 
upon an . horſe, under whoſe belly, they who 
ſeized him, had faſtened his legs: witneſſes of 
his former proweſs, they feared every motion 
would be their deſtruction, numerous as they 
were, and well knew, owed their ſecurity to his 
rigorous confinement, In this manner, they 
proceeded through woods and lonely places, 
with their prize, the ungrateful Edric infulting 
his misfortunes. 2 
MAN while Matilda, who with reluctance 
ranted the requeſt of Edmund, fat in anxicus 
expedtation of his arrival: ſilent ſhe ſat, revolving 
in her mind the gallantry of the unknown youth 
.—his figure, his beauty: ſhe thought ſo lovely 


a form, muſt be inſpired with hononr.; and on 


that ſhe founded her hopes of his fidelity, his 
' ſincerity, his love. No longer could ſhe diſguiſe 
the fatal ſecret to herſelf, or veil the aſſection ſhe 
entertained fer him in the garb of * 
? : F ; k . + 4 * , | » 0" f e 


— 


AN HISTORICK TALE, 9g; 


The lovely, the virtuous, the innocent Matil- 
da, ſighed for the accompliſhed Edmund. Pure 
was the flame as that which inſpires the rapt 
hermit, who ſees, in his tranſported dreams of 
bliſs, the celeſtial manſions, and antedates fu- 
ture extaſy. Her heart, ſoft and plaſtic, as the 
wax warmed by the powerful beams of the ſun, 
received the impreſſion, and retained it. It 
pervaded her whole ſyſtem, and every pulſe 
beat in ſympathy to love and Edmund. She 
feared left he ſhould attribute her condeſcefifion 
to levity, or a paſſion her ſoul knew not. Anx- 
tous, leſt vanity might have prompted him to 
demand a mecting, and that finding her grant 
it ſo readily, he might hold her cheap, and de- 
ſpiſe her for the eafineſs with which ſhe com- 
plied with his requeſt ; ſhe feared not for his 
crſonal ſafety : the arm of Edmund was an 
Hot, in the opinion of Matilda. The hours of 
night haſted away, and the impatience and anx- 
iety of the beauteous maid encreaſed. The tear 
ſtole over her vermeil cheek in ſilence; and the 
ſigh of diſtreſs heaved her lucid boſom. The 
faithful Martha ſtood by, equally ignorant of 
the cauſe of his abſence, and ſorrowing at the 
appearance of grief her miſtreſs wore. The re- 
lieving the watch in the caſtle, de her from 
her reverie, c Martha,” faidſhe, with a look | 
and accent that plainlv beſpoke her inward 481 | 

tations; .** thou haſt betrayed and ruined me. 
She roſe and ſought her FRE, Martha fol- 
bowing 
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lowing her ſteps in ſilence. With difficulty had 
they eluded the vigilance of the careful Bea- 
trice; and they happily regained their apart- 
ment without notice or ſuſpicion : there Mar- 
tha, at her miſtreſs's defire, repeated the con- 
verſation that had paſſed between her and Ed- 
mund the preceding evening; nor had ſhe the 
leaſt occaſion to add to the expreſſions of reſpect- 
ful affection, that he made uſe of in ſpeaking 
of Matilda. That poor lady, whoſe LETS 
filled: with inquietude, retired to reſt; but ſhe 
found ſleep had fled her, and repoſe was be- 
come. a ſtranger. n 

EDMUND, in the mean time, was not leſs at 
eaſe; his fearleſs heart never entertained a 
thought unworthy its native courage: Theſe 
Villains mean not to murder me,” ſaid he to 
himſelf, © elſe they would have put me to death, 
as ſoon as ever they got me into their power; 
and wherever they conduct me, it is totally in- 
different to me, taken away from the only ſpot 
of earth, where I wiſhed to be.“ They led 
him, thus ruminating, to a caſtle: the draw- 
bridge was up, and they were obliged to hail 
| thoſe who watched, to give them admittance. 
Every object that was thought capable of in- 
ſpiring fear, was preſented to the view of Ed- 
mund. He ſaw the 7 of arms, by the ray 
of the diſtant ſtar. The clanking of the chairs 
of the portcullices, oppoſed to ſilent horror, that 
reigned elſewhere, added to the terior 2 the 
2 R | cene. 
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ſcene, Edmund was taken off the horſe, and 
aced in a ſpacious court in the caſtle. Here 
Edric firſt addreſſed him. Here, Sir knight, 
your journey ends; and here, perhaps, Fn 
may obtain your liberty,”— The firſt uſe I 
ſhall make of it,” replied Edmund, will be to 
rid the world of ſuch a traiterous caitiff as thou 
art. —“ You ſhould learn,” rejoined Edric, 
ce that force gives way to policy; but follow me 
and know your fate.” With aſſured ſtep, and 
ſcornful viſage, the dauntleſs Edmund followed 
his ſteps. Ite now no longer doubted his bet 
in the power of his adverſary, the relentle 
Ardulph; and found, that by entertaining 
Edric, he had fallen into the ſnare, his foe, yet 
boiling with revenge, had laid for him. He 
was not miſtoken : Edric had found means to 
inform Ardulph of Edmund's intention to ſee 
Matilda that evening; and to acquaint him of 
the appointment. Fe was a gratification his 
vindictive diſpoſition could not deny itſelf, to 
deſtroy Edmund in the moment he thought him 
{elf moſt happy. It confounded and prevented 
his rival from taking advantage of bis victory 
over him. Secufe in Edric's attachment to him, 
he counted the prize his own; and he accord-. 
ingly ſent a — * of men, to hamper the no- 
ble Edmund in the toils they ſpread for him; 
and ta convey him, When taken, to his caſtle. 
To enjoy the triumph, he had afſembled the 
companions of his profligacy, and the inſtru- 
*. 22 „ e 
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ments of his rapine, There were not wanting 
the abandoned partners of his Jooſer hours; 
women betrayed by him to proſtitution, who 
were tae abettors of his crimes. 'The thoughts 
of getting his rival; both in love and glory, into 
his poſſeiſton, had ulated his heart, that had 
not known one joyful ſenſation, ſince he had 
been overthrown by the arm oof Edmund. The 
voice of triumph and exultation echoed through 


the ſpacious hall. The hour of midnight had 
not driven the gueſts from the feſtive board. 


High foamed the generous wine in the capacious 
bowl, and inflamed the tumid veins of the li- 
centious revellers. At that moment, Edmund 


followed the treacherous Edric to the preſence 


of his recreant lord. So may the foes of Ar- 


dulph periſh ! thus may he ever Re over 
his enemies, ſaid the pernicious caiti 


as he 
threw himſelf at the feet of Ardulph.— My 
friend, my ſaviour,” exclaimed Ardulph, ſtart- 
ing from his ſeat, and raiſing Edric from his 


humble poſture, thus let me fold in my arms 
the man to whom I owe every thing; my love, 
my honour, my redeemed glory. Aſk what 


thou wilt, that Ardulph can grant, and he will 
thirik it a mean was for th hy ſervices.* While 
their regards on 


denger, and, with an intrepid look, beheld his 


5 foes indignation and diſdain were viſible in his 


co, and "ey eyes, that hurled de- 
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fiance, contemptuous defiance to Ardulph, ſhot 
flames, that blaſted the hopes of his abandoned/ 
confederates. Even the N ſoul of Ar- 


dulph was humbled before him. He ſtood in his 
preſence, ſilent and coufuſed; and the virtuous 
Edmund did not then leſs triumph over him, 
than when he overthrew him on the plain, and 
tore from him the badge of his oſtentatious love 
for Matilda. . | 
« Ir is no longer a fecret then, who has 
been the author of this force; ungenerous Ar- 
dulph ! what has tempted thee to uſe me thus; 
and why haſt thou been guilty of this injuſtice 
to me? Can'ſt thou alk me why ?* retorted 
_ . Ardulph; © haſt thou not preſumed to rival me 
in love and in gor ? and doſt thou demand of 
me, why I uſe thee thus? relinquiſh thy pre- 
tenſions to Matilda; quit this realm; and give 
me ſureties for the performance of theſe injunc- 
tions, or thou ſhalt linger in want and confine- 
ment here, till thou ſhalt curſe the hour- thou- 
ever daredſt to enter into competition with Ar- 
dulph.'— And haſt thou then, diſcourteohs 
knight, forfeited all thy pretenſions to honour 
and to knighthood; and baſely trepanned the- 
man in the darkneſs of the night, and by the- 
wiles of treachery, that thy ſoul fears to meet? 
Unbind me; reſtore my ſword; and be Ma- 
tilda the reward of the victor: for never will I- 
relinquiſh the ſweet hope of poſſeſling the lovely 
maid ; nor will Tever yield to thoſe terms 75 
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with the banquet. Be it as thou fayeſt: looſe 
the bands that confine him, and let this inſtant 
decide our fates!” * And that inſtant thy fate 
had kicked the beam, ungenerous Ardulph ! In- 


ferior was thy right arm in ſtrength, and weak 


was thy fpirit in the ſtrife with Edmund. Thou 


wouldeſt have fallen the victim of his rage, had 


"not the policy of Edric again faved.thee,” He 


well knew that the cool, determined ſoul of Ed- 
mund muſt conquer the blind impetucſity of Ar- 


- - dulph: And why would my lord,” ſaid he, 
put that to hazard, which he has already ſe- 
cured? Will Ardulph mate himſelf with de- 
ſpair ? Let thy toes know the bitterneſs of grief 


in the horrors of confinement ; while Ardulph 
enjoys a life of liberty and love: be Matilda 
thine, In vain ſhall ſhe expect the advent of 
her minion : Reginald ſhall yield, his daughter 
to thy arms; While the rival of thy power ſhall 
guaſn his teeth in vain; in vain ſhall curſe his 


_ deſtiny, and envy thy bliſs.“ 'Thou counſel» 


leſt well, replied Ardulph ; © the words of wiſ- 
dom dwell on thy lips, and prudence guides 
thee. Be it as thou ſayeſt, Edric. He is not 
worthy to fall by my hand; but I will wring his 


foul with aggravated tortures, when he ſees the 


maid he pretends to love; ſhe who now waits 
for him, and ſighs with expeQation, ſickening 
at his delay ; when he ſees her yield her charms 

Ons IM e\ et waged # Þ 5 to 


1 


AN HISTORICK TAL E. 99 
to Ardulpht and becomes a witneſs to my hap- 
ineſs.“ e. HEAD 1 
F ©] wONDER not,” replied Edmund, © that 
the cautious Ardulph has taken the counſel of 
that traitor, Edric: ſuch a counſel beſt ſuits his 
own heart; and under ſuch advice he may ſhel- 
ter his own fears. Yes, recreant, baſe lord, 
thy vaſſals have enſnared me; and thou, like a- 
coward as thou art, uphraideſt me with the 
wrongs you have made me ſuffer, But com- 
pleat thy villainy: murder me at once. The 
arm of Edmund is no longer at liberty; what 
haſt thou to fear? murder me: here are the aſ- 
ſaſſins. The dagger of Edric thirſts for the 
blood of him oo fed, who protected, who 
fooliſhly pitied him. Murder me at once: for 
while this heart throbs, it will never forget the 
injuries that Ardplph haſt done me; nor can it 
ever forgive them. Aſſure thyſelf I will purſue 
thee with unceaſing vengeance; and dreadful 
will be the expiations of the wrongs of Ed- 
mund.“ Thou haſt been anfivered,” replied 
Ardulph ; to thy care, Edric, I commit him. 
I contemn thy threats and fear thee not : thou 
art mine now, and ſhalt never taſte the ſweets 
of freedom again. Conduct him to his dun- 
geon.“ The remorſeleſs Edric obeyed, and + 
Edmund was plunged into a cavern, dark, damp, 
and comfortleſs. There was he left to mourn 
his fate, while Edric haſtened to join thie afſa- 
eiates of his crimes, and drown the remem- 
5 N 2 - brance 
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brance of his treachery in the bowl of ebriety. 


The manſion of tyranny is the dwelling of ady- 


lation. The baſe and ſervile hearts of the ſyco- 
phants who furrounded Ardulph, commended 
us deeds, and united in the praife of Edric. 
. Wazy he returned from ſecuring his priſon- 


er, he took his place at the board, where may 


mouth was open- to apptand him. The ſubje 


of their diſcourſe was Edmund. There was not 


wanting ſome, who ęounſelled Ardulph to do as 
he had been adviſed by Edmund himſelf ; and 
hide at once, the wrongs he had done him, and 
prevent future revenge: others ſtrove to appt ar 
merciful, by faving his life, only to reſerve him 
for a greater variety of torments. They con- 
teſted on either ſide for the. propriety of their 
opinion; their brains were heated with wine, 
and their ſouls were polluted with guilt. It was 
an aſſemhly of fiends eager to deſtroy. 

Ar AR fat Ardulph, en whoſe breaſt leaned 
Alicia, his fayourite paramour, in ſecret cuun- 


ſel with Edric. The advice he offered his lord 


was politic and erafty. « You demand of me,” 


ſaid he, “ if I know who he is: it was moſt 


careſully concealed from my knowledge and en- 
quiries ; but I belic ye him to be of quality, not 
inferior to thine: but Why he keeps himſelf thus 
diſguiſed, except on account of the dayghter of 


Repay de e F know not ; and fhe, baugbty 


an reſerved as ſhe is, could ffoop to the addreſſes. 
ef a peaſant, and reject the offers of Ardulyh.”, 


9 
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May they both periſh!” replied the enraged 


baron. minion ſhall die. Is there not. 
cauſe ? Has he not twice diſappointed and frui- 
trated my hopes? Has he not ſlain my vaſſals, 
and heaped ſhame and diſhonour on me ? Has 
he not preſumed to rival me in my purſuits of 
beauty? and has he not ſucceeded ? He ſhall 
periſh'—** Let my lord attend to the words af 
caution ; ſo ſhall his yengeance be gratified with 
ſafety. The eloignment of Edmund will not 
fail to promote enquiries of what is become af 
him; and ſhould it be known by the treachery 


of your men, or any other accident, that he is 


confined here, it will ſtain the name of Ardulph 
for ever. Purſue the defign you firſt formed. 
What ,now hinders you, but to poſſeſs Matilda ? 
Thy power will terrify the weak, and confound 
the fearful. Edmund groans in bondage. Gra- 
tify thy revenge and thy love. How? Edric, 
inform me how; my ſoul longs to make her feel 
the weight of my reſentment. I will enjoy her 
beauties: I will revel in the delight ful repaſt.'— 
What are her beauties to thee, Ardulph ?” 
replied Alicia.“ Coldneſs chills her breaſt, 
and the-averted eye of diſdain ſhall check the 
flames of deſire. Think not of the coy, the 

haughty maid.”—* That coyneſs, that haugh- 
tineſs, but encreaſes her charms, and ſh all 
be mine, But think not that, though obliged 
to wed her, ſhe ſhall rule here as the wite of Ar- 
dulph : grief and negle 2 ſhall tarniſh her bean- 


ties, 


* 
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ties, and the luſtre of her eye ſhall be dimmed 
with weeping. Thou, Alicia, thou ſtralt ſtill 
Teign in the heart of Ardulph. But how ſhall ! 
overcome this maiden's obſtmacy and peryerſc- 
neſs ??— Make a feaſt, invite her father hi- 
ther,” replied Edric: © he will come; and, to 
ſhew his rdiance on thy faigh, bring but few at- 
tendants : inform the old baron of thy love for 
his daughter. Should he refuſe to grant her to 
thy wiſhes, you may ere to force __ | 
leave the reſt to me,” Y 

Tk favourite of Ardul ph curſed Edric in ts 
her heart, for the counſel he had given. She 


feared the power of Matilda's charms; ' ſhe 0 


dreaded the virtues ſhe poſſeſſed not; and ſhe 
anticipated the loſs of that pleaſure ſhe then en- 
joyed. Wearied with exceſs, they retired to 
reſt; and, overpowered with wine, ſunk into 
the arms of ſleep all but the hapleſs Edmund, 
and the treacherous Edric, The ſatter employ- 
ed himſelf in contriving means to deſtroy the no- 
ble lion he had entangled in his toils: and the 
former groaned with anguiſh at the recollection 
of the. happineſs he might have enjoyed; and 
at the miſerable reverſe of fortune he then ſuf- 
fered. Alicia alſo flept not: the jealouſy of a 
rival inflamed her breaſt, and ſhe was deter- 
mined, by ſome means or other, to 8 | 
Edric': $ ; ſchemes. 4 Tg 
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5 OON as the moraing roſe, Ardulph 

his deſign into execution. He diſpatched a 
meſſenger to the caſtle of Regihald. Lord 
Ardulph has prepared the feaſt of friendſhip ; 
and he bids lord Reginald as his gueſt. Matter 
of high import has. he to communicate to thine 
ear, and which it will profit thee to know, He 


waits thine anſwer.” Haſten then,” replied 


the baron, © and tell thy lord, that Reginald 
will accept his invitation: I will follow thee.” 
Accompanied only with a feu domeſtics, Regi- 
nald bent his way towards the caſtle of Ar- 
dulph, who received him with much fair ſhow 
and friendly guiſe. -. He had taken care to diſ- 
play all his bravery, to do honour to his gueſt, 
and impreſs. him with a favourable idea of his 
wealth and power: | Ne: 
EARLY in the morning alſo, Alicia, who had 
\ beheld Edmund with a favourable eye, through 
all the misfortunes that ſurrounded him, fought 
the dungeon where he lay, unnoticed by Ar- 
dulph or his wily companion; whoſe thoughts 
were empluyed in the manner of treating and 
gaining their point from Reginald. Ardulph's 
fondneſs had truſted Alicia with a key that com- 
| man 
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manded entranse into all the apartments of the 
caſtle. She ſtruck at the door of the priſon, 
«« Sleepeſt thou, ſtranger?” —* No,” replied 
Edmund, the happy and contented may ſleep; 
though not the injured and the miſerable. But 
who art thou, that demandeſt of me ſuch a 
queſtion ? One, rejoined ſſte, opening the 


door, “that pities thy misfortunes, and la- 


ments the oceaſion of them: here are ſuch re- 


freſhments as my haſte and fear of diſeovery 
would let me procure for thee: eat and be 
ſtrengthe ned.. Thanks, courteous lady; hea- 
ven will rewardzthis: charity and humanity, to 
a man ſo much wronged, aird fo baſely treated. 
& You have yet mote to fear from the caitiff 
Edric,” replied Alicia: his coward ſoul is in- 
capable of any good, and is practiſed in every 
miſchief. Guard againſt him. Would to 
heaven, I could get him once within my reach, 
his brains ſhould ſtain theſe walls, and his fate 
be a warning and an example to all ſueh traitors. 
perhaps he may meet thy vengeanee: bpt 
haſten, and let me return. Should it Be known 
that I have thus relieved thee, all future oppor- 
tunities would be prevented. However, pre- 
1 ſee me ſoon again; the next viſit 
may be more agreeable to you.” The viſits 
of the kind and the compaſſionate, are ever 


agreeable to the unfortunate. Take my thanks 


and good 


wiſhes with you, lady.“ She anſwer- 


ed not, but faſtening the door of his priſon, left 


911 3 him 
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him to ruminate on what ſhe had told him. This 
only ſerved to confuſe him: he threw himſelf 
on the ſtraw that was ſpread for him, and lay in 
anxious expeQation of an event that he was pre- 
pared for, let the conſequence be what it might. 
ARDULPH, in the mean time, loſt no op- 
portunity of ingratiating himſelf with Reginald: 
he humbled himſelf before him, and ſought every 
means to gain his good opinion. The feaſt way 
ſpread in the hall, and every delicacy that could 
be procured tempted the appetite, and gratified 
the taſte: high foamed the joy- inſpiriug bowl, 
and loud feſounded the voice of mirth in the caſ- 
tle of Ardulph. The gueſts were few, and they 
departed When the repaſt was finiſhed. Regi- 
nald was left alone with his hoſt, Fdric only 
waiting the command of his lord. Lord Ar- 
dulph,” ſaid the old baron, © the mieſfenger, 
who bade me here, informed me that thou 
hadſt ſome matter of importance to us both to 
communicate; thy ſervant only prevents my 
learning the cauſe of this ſummons.“— He 
need not prevent it,'replied Ardulph ; * of known 
and tried fidelity is he, and the and honeſt 
preſetver of his maſter's ſecrets: yes, lord Regi- 
nald; much had I to ſay to thee, but fear of re- 
fuſal prohibits me to urge my ſuit.— “ Ar- 
dulph can aſk nothing in honour that Reginald 


will not grant. For that perſuaſion? replied 
the haughty Ardulph, I will inform you of the 
cauſe: thy daughter, Reginald, is fair; her 
N i O charms 
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charms have captivated my heart: my poſſeſ- 
fions are large, my. vaſſals are numeious, and 
my power is great: thus do I propoſe myſelf to 
thee; let me wed Matilda, and her dower ſhall 
equal thy defires, let them be extravagant as 
they will, I court not riches, nor ſeek I for- 
tune, replied Reginald; “yet the alliance with 
Ardulph would be pleaſing: however, there is 
yet the conſent of the maiden to be obtained; 
will not, cannot, force her inclinations, and 
er will muſt crown your demands with ſuc- 
ceſs.— Then my application to ycu was in 
vain : unleſs. you exert a | father's authority in 
my behalf, I know ſhe will not conſent to re- 
celve me as an huſband,*— How can'ſt thou 
be aſſured of that? replied Reginald, “ unleſs 
thou haft attempted, by ſome, methods un- 
nown..to me, to gain her affection? which 
was not done like a true knight, nor was jt a 
ſuitable return for the boſpitality that I ſhewed 
you ever.] will not anſwer your reproach,” 
rejoined: Ardulph, in the manner it deſerves ; 
but will avow that I never attempted to gain 
her affections in any other manner than I could 
always juſtify; yet well I knew that ſhe bas 
288 the add eſſes of others, and can be kind 
to ſome inferior in quality to me, and unworthy 
her. Ill it befits thee, lord Ardulph, to ſtain 
the good fame of my daughter with thy unge- 
nerous imputations; I tell thee, that the mo- 
cher that bore thee was not more virtuous than 
by "ay 
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my child. Tt fuiteth not the deportment of 
a virtuous maiden to have midnight-meetings-- 
with a man whom ſhe knoweth not, but as he · 
weareth the appearance of a man; fuch a con- 
duct beſpeakethi not a chaſte or virtuous mind. 
— * Tis falſe,” replied Reginald, whoſe ho- 

nour was ſtung to the quick by the aſperſions 

thrown on his daughter; “ tis falſe as hell, and 
the revenge unmanly thou takeſt for the flight 
my daughter has Lern thee.”— I will proye 
it, ſaid Ardulph, * nay, prove that ſhe ſent 
for her paramour to meet her.'— Some ſlave, 
baſe lord, whom thou haſt ſuborned to injure 
the good character of my child; but T will not 
credit him, nor thee, preſumptuous boy. 
Ardulph could ill brook the treatment of the ba- 
ron before; but the laſt aſſertion deprived him 
of all conſtraint, and he gave way to the im- 
pulſe of his paſſions—* Thou - hoary traitor,” 
replied he, boiling with rage, © doſt thou come 
thus to aſperſe my credit under the roof that 
protects thee? My patience is at an end, and 
thou ſhalt pay ſeverely for thy infolence. Thy 
daughter I deſpiſe, and but to be revenged of 
her ſcorn did I demand her in marriage: 1 
would have treated her as I will treat thee, Doſt 
thou think me fo baſe a ſlave as to have forgot- 
ten, and conſigned to oblivion, the injuries my 
father ſuſtained by thee ? No, they live in my 
remembrance, and they ſhall be revenged.'— 
I came hither on the faith of a knight,” re- 
8 Wy” plied 


—_ 


——— —˙—˙«˙  _ OO — —ñm—ä— — — — . 7 7 . — er rn 


1639 REGINALD DU BRAY: 


plied Reginald: forget not your duty; diſmiſ; 
me in ſafety, and then I will meet your venge- 
ance. No, replied Ardulph, the power 
is now in mine own hands, and thou ſhalt not 
find me weak enough to quit it; I will confine 
thee here, nor ſhalt thou ſee the light of hea- 
ven till thy daughter is thy ranſom — Ho! 
Edrig,'—** I will die firſt, baſe ruffian,“ ſaid 
Reginald; and unſheathed his ſword. — That 
weapon will but little avail you,” replied Ar- 
dulph, with a contemptuous ſmile z * it force 
will not, numbers muſt ſucceed ;. conſider then 
how uſeleſs reſiſtance muſt be.] care not,” 
replied the reverend chief; © ſhame and diſgrace 
are ſtrangers to Reginald ; and but that I pay 
reſpe& to the laws of hoſpitality, which here 
thou haſt violated, I would make thee know 
that I am not to be thus treated any where with 
impunity.” . | | 
DRIC, in the mean time, purſued another 
ſcheme, which his treacherous brajn had ſet on 
foot for the ſervice of his lord, When the re- 
paſt was nearly finiſhed, he difpatched a meſ- 
ſenger to the caſtle of Reginald, He demanded 
inſtant admittance to Matilda'z and the declar- 
Ing he came from her father obtained it. He 
was inſtruted to ſay,.—““ Thus did Fdric, the 


ſervant of Ardulph ; but the friend of Reginald 
bid me tell thee, lady, Ardulph has demanded 
thee in marriage of thy father, which he will 
not conſent to, The haughty heart of Ar dulph 
1 228 | | fa 0 is 
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is enraged at his refuſal, and he prepares to uſe 
violence to thy father to force him to comply. 
Find ſome expedient to ſave him. He is furs 
rounded by numbers, and tew are his followers 
in the caſtle of Ardulph,” — The tender heart of 
Matilda was truly ſuſceptible of the danger her 
father was in; for ſhe knew and dreaded the 
violence of Ardulph. She was alarmed -at the 
cauſe of it, Yet what could be done? Her 
aunt Beatrice was along with her when this meſ- 
ſage was delivered. She was incapable» of di- 
recting the diſtracted mind of Matilda to purſue 
'2 proper courſe, In this ſituation it occurred to 
her to ſend for father Anſelm. Matilda fat 
bathed 1n tears, debating with herſelf what to 
do in this emergency. Her love for her father 
at length overcame all other conſiderations, and 
ſhe took her reſolution how to act before the 
prior arrived. The good old man obeyed the 
ſummons, and haſtened'to the preſence of Ma- 
tilda, “ Father,” ſaid the diſtreſſed maid, 
you have been informed perhaps of the cauſe 
of being thus called to the ſuccour of the wretch- 
ed.“ I have,” replied Anſelm. © Then,“ 
continued ſhe, © accompany me to the caſtle of 
Ardulph : my palfrey is ready and my atten- 
danis are prepared: I will go and offer, myſelf 
the ranſom for my father. Perhaps Ardulph 
will reſpect the holineſs of your function, and the 
purity of maiden honour, and we ſhall obtain 

bur deſire. Alas, replied the old man, *thefe 

: | - are 
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are but weak barriers to oppoſe to violence and 


injultice: However, I will go with thee; pion; 
maiden, and fail not to exert myfelf in thy be- 
half. Small will be the number of my days, and 
I will ſacrice my life with pleaſure for the ſer- 
vice of my patron. Let us go. There is a 
power mightier than Ardulph, who will protect 
thy virtue and innocence.* They took but few 
martial attendants. They were children of 
peace, and went witk the language of prayer 
and ſupplication. They had proceeded but a 
ſhort way, when they perceived a man haſten- 
ing towards them with all imaginable ſpeed. 
He was pale, - breathleſs, and almoſt ſpent with 
fatigue. © Is the beauteous daughter of Regi- 
nald du Bray in this company ?” demanded he. 
She 1s,” replied the prior : © dedare thy buſi- 
neſs, I come from Edric,” faid he, © who 
bade me tell her, that her father is“ “ Oh 
-heaven preſerve his ſacred life l' exclaimed ſhe ; 
* ſay not he is ſlain ; for I ſhall die too. He 
is not ſlain,” returned the meſſenger, but, 
overpowered by numbers, lie is made priſoner; 
nor had this been done without the afliſtance of 
Edmund: he who formerly overthrew Ardulph, 
is now his friend.. Martha, doſt thou hear 
the wo rds of this man? I do,” replied the 
damfel : but I will not believe them to be the 
words of truth.. Oh, Martha, he ſcorns my 
lightneſs, and has abandoned me to Ardalph. 
Be it ſo: for I am now prepared for any fate. 
Let me releaſe my father, and die.” | 
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Epxic, in the mean time, obeyed the com- 
mand of Ardulph; and, attended by a troop of 
ruffians, entered the hall where Reginald ſtood 
armed in his own defence, holding converſe with 
Ardulph. Here,” ſaid he, © Edric, take and 
bind this hoary recreant, who has preſumed to 


violate the peace of this roof, by his uncourteous 


deportment,”—* Not while Five,” ſaid Wilkam, 
the faithful and honeſt companion of lord Regi- 
nald's toils, and the frequent partaker of his g 
ry, who had, ſuſpeQing his lord's ſafety, got into 
the hall among the crowd, unnoticed and unper- 
ceived. He ſpoke, and joined his maſter's ſide, 
Reginald, with a fimile of ſatisfaction, beheld 
him, << Wilkam,“ faid he, (we have fought 
and conquered together; and what remains for 
us now ?”-* To die together,” replied the ſquire. 
Be it as you fay then,” exclaimed Ardulph, 
tranſported with rage. Seize the caitiffs, 
Edric.” The band approached ; but the timid 
ſoul of Edric ſhrunk from the fight of danger. 
Oue more hardy than the reft approached Re- 
ginaldi; but the arm that went to ſeize him loſt 
its power; for the fword: of the warrior ſevered 
it from his body. His companions beheld the 
ſight with difmay, and retreated :. at a diſtance 
they eyed their prey, and feared to meet thefate 
of their comrade. .'* Slaves,” faid' Ardulph, 
Are you awed by a withered' arm? But that 
I ſcorn fo poor a conqueſt, I would ſhew you 
how little you had to dread.” Again wy So 
proached; and another felt by the hand of Wil- 
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liam, They again withdrew, and in filerice 
| confeſſed their fears. 
 ALicix' beheld this unequal combat, and 
dreaded the event. She had heard the firſt meſ- 
ſenger that Edric had diſpatched deliver an ac- 
count that Matilda was on her journey to the 
caſtle of Ardulph : ſhe ſuſpected his aſſection tor 
her, and feared the charms of her rival, made yet 
fairer by virtue. 'The only remedy ſhe had was 
to prevent Reginald from being overpowered, and 
by that means hinder the arrival of Matilda. 
Ix this conjuncture ſhe caſt her eyes upon Ed- 
mund, both as the rival of © Hay and whoſe 
valour might turn the conteſt in favour of Regi- 
nald. She haſtened towards the priſon where he 
was confined, and, while every eye was engaged 
by other objects, ſhe conveyed his ſword under 
her garment, which had been taken from himthe 
night before. Edmund lay upon the earth, loſt in 
thought, when he heard the bolts of the door 
grate as they moved. He ſtarted up, and beheld 
Alicia entering. Your looks beſpeak ſome- 
thing — ſaid he; “ declare it 
There is no time to be loſt,” the replied; if 
you are the friend of the father of Matilda, baſten 
and fave him; he 1s oppreſſed by numbers, and 
will periſh, Here is your ſword. It is,” ex- 
Claimed he with tranſport, “it is a good one. 
Thanks, gentle lady; but where are they? Lead 
me to them; give one hour to vengeance, and 
then let me expire. Follow me.“ He obeyed, 
and ſhe led him to the court of the caſtle where 
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the hall was, in which ſtood Reginald, like a 
ſtag at hay, his fearful purſuers not daring to ap- 
proach him. When Alicia had brought him into 
this court ſhe leſt him, The claſhing of arms 
truck his ear: his ſoul exulted. Where are 
the friends of Reginald ?” cried he, with a loud 
voice. Here,” anſwered three attendants; who 
had not been able to join their maſter, —© Fol- 
low me then, if you regard your lord.” He ran 
towards the door of the hall, which he burſt open 
with his foot. Edric heard the noiſe, and hurried 
towards the door, to learn the cauſe. The firſt 
object that ſtruck his eye was Edmund, armed for 
engeance. He would have fled, but ſurprize and 
fear tied his feet. He aimed a blow at him with 
a trembling random hand. Edmund caught his 
arm ere it fell; © Die, ſlave; traiterolis, miſer- 
able caitiff, die.“ He ſpoke, and ſnatchin 
Tdric's ſword from his nerveleſs hand, he aged 
his own into his breaſt, He ſcreamed, and fell. 
'The troop of miſcreants that ſurround2d him re- 
tired, © Ye are not the objects of my wrath,” 
ſaid Edmund, ruſhing through them; © fly hence, 
and owe vour ſafety to your abſence;” They 
obeyed, and Edmund ſtood before the aſtoniſn- 
ed Ardulph. Grief and rage had blanched the 
' foſes in his cheeks | his hair ſtood wild, and 
matted ! part fell, and ſhading his eyes,-ſeemed 
to hide the vengeance which they threatened, 
too dreadful to behold} In his left hand gleamed 
Edric's ſword: his right brandiſhed his faulchion, 
ret dropping with the traitor's blood, Not more 
N * dreadful 
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Ureadfu! does the ſpeQre of the night riſe to him 
whoſe ſoul is ſtained with murder, than did Ed- 
mund appear to the eyes of Ardulp ph. He ſtarted 
back. © Tis well, Ardulph,” ſaid draund „ thy 
euity heart acknowledges tlie injuries thou haſt 
done me: draw, and defend thy ſelf; vengeance 
is on foot, and muſt be ſatisfied. The fury of 
Ardulph was awakened by this defiance, © Yes, | 
replied he,” © the ſatisfaction thou meriteſt thou 
ſhalt have.'—He drew, and rage ſupplied him 
with freth vigour, His paſſion without reftraiur, 
hurried him away, aud he attacked Edmund 
with an impetuoſity that required {kill and cou- 
rage to defend. © This is acting nobly!“ faid 
Edmund, © and ſupportin your deeds at the 
riſque of your perſon : but I have the advantage 
over you while I am thus doubly armed: we will 
meet on equal terms, and let fortune. decide.“ 
As he ſpoke he threw away Edric's ſword, which. 
he had in his left-hand, © Wert thou any other 
but what thou art,” replied Ardulph, © this ge- 
neroſity would make me eſteem thee; but I hate 
thee to death, and deſpiſe thee for thus putting it in 
my power to be revenged of thee: depend on it, 
that ſhould I acquire any advantage over thee 
by any means, thou haſt no mercy to expect at 
my hands. —““ I will aſk none,” returned Ed- 
mund. Again their ſwords claſhed : again the 
furious Ardulph ſought to redeem his loſt honour, 
by overcoming Edmund. Nearly of an age, both 
ſkilled in every feat of knightly proweſs, there 
was every exertion of dexterous {kill in avoiding 
Each other's blows, and valiant aſſurance in 
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courting danger. © Shall we remain here idle be- 
holders of this combat ?” ſaid William to his lord, 
. © while that gallant youth engages our mortal 


foe? Honour forbids us to take this advan- 
tage even of an enemy,” replied Reginald; © I 
- like the bold and ſkilful conduR of the vouth : he 
is a match for Ardulph, and yet I think I have 
ſeen his face before, but where I cannot recol- 
let; however, let us join our friends, and pre- 
vent his being oppreſſed by odds, or overpowered 
by numbers, during this conteſt.” He moved 
towards the door of the hall. The fearful inſtru- 
ments of Ardulph's violence fled his approach, 
In the mean time the battle continued. Edmunds 
toot meeting ſome of the fragments of the repaſt, 
which had been dropped on the floor, he ſlipped, 
Ardulph was not wanting to improve the advan- 
tage: the blow he aimed at his adverſary would 
have eaſed his apprehenſions of him for ever: but 
Edmund, recovering himſelf with the greateſt 
agility, and warding off the fury of the ſtroke, 
only received a wound on his ſhoulder, which 
inſtead of abating, augmented his courage. Ar- 
dulph, hoping to end the conflict by one fortt- 
nate blow, had thrown himſelf upon Edmund, 
who he imagined would not riſe again; but the 
" contrary happening, it put him into the power 
of his enemy, who failed not to improve the 
opportunity, and ſhortening his ſword, plunged 
it into the hapleſs Ardulph's fide. Unable to 
ſuſtain the blow, he ſtaggered, he fell. Thou 


haſt triumphed over me twice,” ſaid he, who- 
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ever thou art; and power ſul muſt be the arm 
which conquers Ardulph. * But life flies a pace, 
I have a long account to ſettle; ſend ſome prieſt 
to ſhrieve me, and, if any help can ſave me, 
let me not want it.) I will not,” replied Ed- 
mund, and ſorry I am that I was forced to 
this deed.” He found Reginald and his *ſquire 
at the door of the hall, guarding the entrance, 
and preventing Alicia from going in. He is 
fallen l' ſaid Edmund, let ſome aſſiſtance both 
for his ſoul and body be ſent him.” © Thou 
haſt ſlain the noble Ardulph then,” replicd the 
dame; © curſe on theſe hands that releaſed thee 
from thy captive«tv, and may the arm wither 
that was raiſed againſt the life of Ardulph. Ho, 
help! the wretch has ſlain the lord Ardulph. 
My ſcreams ſhall rouſe their coward ſouls to be 
revenged of thee, Mayeſt thou find Matilda 
as averſe to thee as ſhe was to Ardulph, and 
hate thee as much as I do. - Curſed be my jea- 
louſy, and curſed my woman's fears, that were 
the means of affording thee an opportunity of 
doing ill,” Edmund avoided the war of tongues ; 
and when he heard Alicia pouring forth her 
curſes, bent his way fo the gate of the caſtle, 
which he luckily found open, and took the firſt 
road that preſented itſelf to bim. Reginald, 
' who had not been inattentive to what Alicia, 
in the hitterueſs of her heart, had uttered, was 
- ſtruck with her mentioning the name of Mat il- 
| da. © Lady,” ſaid he, © thou didſt pray that 
| Matilda might be averſe to him; what Matil- 
da is that? — Thy daughter, Reginald: that 


AN HISTORICK TALE. 117 


is the man whom ſhe was to have met laſt night 
he is her minion, her paramour, and whom 
Ardulph trepaned laſt night, and threw into a 
dungeon, till he was releaſed by m accurſed 
hands; for I dreaded left Ardulph ſhould have 
obtained your conſent to wed your daughter, 
Nay more, that traitor Edric, who fo juſtly 
fell +; that young man's hand, has coutrived to 


ſedi. your daughter from your caftle, and the. 


is cu the road hither : he is now gone to meet 
her, and unleſs you haſten after him, ſhe alſo 
will be in the power of him who has ſlain my 


lord. Let me fly to ſuccour Ardulph.* She no 


longer met oppoſition from Reginald, and ſhe 
ran to her wounded lord, Reginald was mo- 
tionleſs with ſurprize at the account he received 


from Alicia: the correſponding teſtimony of 


two pcople firſt ſtaggered his opinion of his 


daughter, and then firſt his heart felt a pang 


occaſioned by her conduct. What this wo- 
man ſays has the appearance of probability, 
uhether it is true or no,” ſaid he to William; 
6 but while we are talking here, perhaps my 
child may be endangered by his attempts.” He 
mounted with all poſſible expedition, and pur- 
ſued the road to his caſtle. 5 
Cu ax cr had conducted Edmund into the 
ſame road: he walked, or rather ran as faſt as 
he could, without knowing he went. In a ſhort 
time he met the fecond meſſenger, whom Edric 
bad ſent to alarm Matilda, returning from the 


delivery of his embaſſy. He was one of the 


men ho had ſeized Edmund the night before, 
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and therefore was acquainted with his perſon ; 
and perceiving him now at liberty, he doubted 
not, but the meſſage which Edric had deliver- 
ed to him, was literally true, He ſtopped at 
ſeeing him. She is coming!“ faid he —— . 
© Who!” demanded Edmund, —© Matilda!” 
"replied the meſſenger, © whom Edric ſent me 
to, with the account that you had aſſiſted lord - 
Ardulph in confining her father. (ood hea- 
ven exclaimed Edmund; and ſeizing the horſe 
by the reins, ©* what a ſcene of villainy is un- 
folded to my view: alight inſtantiy.“ The 
trembling coward obeyed. © And where is ſhe - 
now? —“ Not far hence.” replied the faulter- 
ing ſlave, © haſtening to the caſtie of Ardulph.” 
He made no reply, but vaulting on the horſe, 
drove him at full ſpeed to meet Matilda. She 
journeyed ſlowly on, oppreffed with melancholy 
thoughts. The tears courſed each other over 
2 cheeks; and in ſilence ſhe ruminated 
on her hard fate. She doubted, at one time, 
the information of the meſſenger concerning 
Edmund: and then again, recollecting his con- 
duct the preceding night, ſhe feared it might be 
true. In the midſt of theſe reflections, the 
ſight of a man on horſehack at'a diſtance, mak- 
ing towards them with all imaginable ſpeed, 
alarmed this little troop. © Alas !” ſaid Ma- 
tilda, “ he brings us more bad tidings.” He 
Joon came near them, and ſhe fancied ſhe ſaw 
Edmund. As he approached, her doubts were 
realized; and ſhe beheld him bloody: a ſword 
+ in his hand, yet ſtained with ſlaughter: his 
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looks wild and * It was too much! it 
Was 14 very diſtreſſing, every 

horrid idea crowded into her mind at once. She 

couid only pronounce, Oh, Edmund, oh, my 
father: and fell into a deadly ſwoon, Ed- 
mund, who had tr 'own himſelf off his horſe, 
caught her in his arms, and prevented her fall. 
Martha ran to hei aſſiſtance; and they convey- 
ed her to a bank that was on the fide of the 
road. Edmund on his kriees ſupported her; 
watching with looks of the utmoſt anxiety, and 
with the heart of anguiſh, the return of his be- 
loved Matilda to lite. She is gone |” ex- 
claimed he, and I have no more buſineſs” on 
earth!“ It ill becomes thee, young man,” 
ſaid the prior, 10 expreſs a concern for the 
daughter, when thou haſt been the means of 
deſtroying her father '— I will forgive thy 
prejudices, becauſe thou haſt been deceived, re- 
verend father, but Reginald is well, and I have 
been the means of preſerving him; a few mi- 
nutes will convince you of the truth of what I 
ſay.“ Matilda began to ſhew ſizns of life; and 
the care of her damſels ſoon recovered her. 
The firſt object that preſented itfelf to her eyes, 
as ſne opened them, was Edmund on his knees 
before her. What doſt thou here?“ ſaid 
ſhe: © where is my father? Doſt thou come 
covered with his blood to woo his daughter? 
Lovely lady,” replied Edmund, interrupting 
her, © it is with the hlood of the foes of Regi- 
nald, that Edmund 1 covered. I left him in 
ſafety and at liberty; many have been the ſnares 
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laid for us both; but we are now extricated 
from them. Ardulph has fallen by this hand ; 
that Ardulph, who was the rival of my love, 
and dared to aſpire to Matilda. But ſooner 
_ would I die a thouſand deaths, than injure thee 
or thy father: think not ſo ill of me.“ As he 
. ſpoke, Reginald and his attendants appeared in 
fight. Her heart was eaſy, for ſhe believed 
then every thing that Edmund had ſaid. He 
ſtil! remained on his knees; his arm ſupported 
her, when her father arrived ou tlie ſpot. De- 
generate girl,” ſaid he, ſeeing them till in the 
| ſame poſture, while Edmund's back was turned 
to him. * Is it in the hour of thy father's dan- 
er, that thou comeſt to meet and indulge thy- 
ſelf with thy paramour ? Ts it thus, that the 
daughter of Reginald demeans herſelf? And is 
it thus, that the fame of Matilda 1s to become 
- the talk of common mouths ? I had flattered 
- myſelf with the hopes that thou wouldeſt not 
| have brought diſgrace on thy father's grey 
hairs, and have beſtowed thy affections on thou 
knoweſt not whom: and he, whoſoever he be, 
muſt be baſe and unworthy, to have thus at- 
tempted to ſtain the honour of an ancient 

| houſe; and ſeek to rob me of the treaſure of 
my declining years: but, old as I am, Iwill 
take care of my honour, and that of my fami- 
ly.“ Matilda, abaſhed and penetrated to the 
ſoul at the baron's words, hung down her head. 
The reproaches of her father funk deep into 
her ſoul; for ſhe was conſcious that ſhe had in 
part deſerved them ; and her tears only ſpoke 
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| fpr her. Not ſo Edmund: he ſtarted on his 
feet, and approached Reginald, who regardeq 
him with a look of wonder and pfeaſure. 
Lord Reginald,” faid he, you wrong me; 
* the ſoul of Edmund is incapable of doing ſuch 
baſe acts: tis true I loye your daughter; [—!” 
—* Gracious heaven l' cried Reginald, throw- 
ing himſelf off his horſe, and embracing the 
youth : * This, this is he, Matilda; this is he 
of whom thou haſt heard me ſpeak : this is the 
gallant knight who reſcued thy father from the 
hands of the infidels. Matiſda, embrace tho 
_ deliverer of thy father. e is alſo the man 
who delivered me from the hands of thoſe ruf- 
fians, who aſſailed me in the wood,“ replied 
Matilda, in her own juſtification, with a trem- 
bling voice: © and he alſo it was, that over- 
threw Ardulph at the tournament.”— Les, 
es, Matilda, added her father, this is he! 
but why have you ip long prevented me from 
ſhewing my gratitude to you? or why have 
| 7 kept yourſelf ſo long from my know- 
dge ?* and he ſtrained him to his breaſt as he 
iſpoke.”—** Thou haſt found me, lord Regi- 
nald,” replied Edmund, before it was my 
deſign to diſcover myſelf to thee ; and now 
I will inform thee of the reaſon why I have fo 
long debarred myſelf the pleaſure of improving 
by thy experience, and thy virtues. The ſer- 
vice I happened to render you, was not worth 
Four acknowledgments. The generoſity of 
2 r Q your 
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your diſpoſition augmented its value; and f. 
therefore rather ſhunned you, to avoid your 
grateful heart, which would have covered me 
with thoſe favours I had not merited. When 
returned to England, I heard of the beauty 
and the virtues of thy daughter. Determined 
to ſce whether fame had done her juſtice, or 
encreaſed her charms, I came in diſguiſe to 
thy caſtle. I ſaw; I loved. Thou ſeemeſt 
to know the reſt: but I ſcorned to preſume 
upon the favour thou wouldeſt have ſhewn me, 
to poſſes your daughter's hand, without touch- 
ing her heart: I am yet at a loſs for that; but 
muſt now be indebted to that kindneſs, which 
I formerly ſhunned ; nor will Reginald think 
his honour ſtained, or his family diſparaged, in 
matching Matilda with the only ſon of Tho- 
mas de Clifford.“ de Clifford P exclaimed - 
Reginald: © he is my old, my approved, my 
honoured friend. Yes, Edmund, I will now 
diſcharge the debt of gratitude, that I have ſo 
long owed thee: and will not Matilda help me 
to pay it?* The lovely maid bluſhed as her fa- 
ther ſpoke ; and on his repeating the queſtion, 
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